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PROLOGUE 


OO TLS, which each Man meets in his Diſs each Day, 
Are yet the great Regalio's of a Play; 
In which to Poets you but juſt appear, PO Wt: 
ho prize that highefl, which coft them fo dear: 1 
Figs in the Town more eafily will paſs 3 
One Story makes @ flatutable i 
But ſuch in Plays muſt be mach thicker Jaum, 
Like Yolks of Egs, a Dozen beat to one. 
Obſerving Poets all heir Malts anva, 
4: Men watch Woodcocks gliding through a Glade ; 
lud when they have enough fox Comedy, | 
They flow t heir ſeajeral Badies in a Rye: 
The Loet g but the Coat to fon it, 
Fir, Gallants, you you your ſelves, have found the Wi,” 
ſ bid you <welcome, would your Bounty wrong, © 


Nees nvelcame theſe rho bring their Chear alm 


Vo, 0. E 3 Dramatis 


— 


e 2 8 9 
Dramatis Perſons. © 


MEN. | 
baren nth 1183. Curia 
Mr. Moop v, the Swaſh-buckler. ö 


Sir MARTIN Man-ALL, a Fool. 
Sir Joun SWaiLow, a al Knight. 


WOMEN. 


Lady e che old Lady. 
Mrs. Cuts TIAx, her young Niece. SITE 
Mrs. MILLISsZMr, the Swaſh-buckler's Daughter, 
Ros , her Maid. 

Mrs. PREPARATION), Woman to the old Lady, 


Other Servants, Men and Women, a Carrier, BayliGs 


N LY 


E 2 "oy toy PARYAC©AMnG_9. 


The SCEN E, Covent-Garden. 


= » OY SO I 


V 1 2 


- 


ACT I. SCENE. I. 
Enter Warner ſolus. 


2H ER E the Devil is this Maſter of mine ? 
{ he is ever out of the way when he ſhould 
$0 A do himſelf good! This tis to ferve a 

8 Coxcomb, one that has no more Brains 
2 chan juſt thoſe I carry for him. Well! 
; 5 2 Nef all Fops commend me to him for the 
; he's fo on'd of his-own Abilities, that he 


s ever defigning ſomewhat, 25 D 
| ſo —.— — 22 up 
ram a abe a Here 


comes. Oh! it ** Coufin's with him, then it is 
not ſo bad as I imagin'd. 
Enter Sir Martin Mar-all, and Lady Dupe. 
L. Dupe. I think 'rwas well contriv'd for your Accel, 
F 
Tis pretty well, I muſt confeſs. 


writ to me to 


Fug 


Sir 


- 


92 Sir Marin Mana LL; 
Sir Mare, I have hit of a thing {elf ſometimes, 
25 


L. Dupe. Fortune does more than Wiſdom. 

Sir Mare. Nay, ſor that you thall.excuſe-me ; I willno: 
e Man's Fortune at a Ruſh , Except he have Wit 
and Parts to. bear him out. But when do you exped 
em? 

L. Dupe. This Tide will bring him from Graveſend. 
You had beſt Jet your Man go as from me, and wait 
them at the Stairs in Durham-Yard. 

Sir Mart, Lord, Couſin, what a-do is here with your 
Counſel! as though I could not have thought of that my 
Aelf. IJ eould ſind in my Heart not to fend Him now —— 
ſtay a little — I could ſoon find out ſome other way. 

Warn. A Minute's Stay may loſe your 'Buſineks. 

Sir Mart. Well, go then — but you muſt grant, if he 
had ftaid, I could — found a — ed 
grant it. 

L. Dupe. For once I will not ſtand with you. [Exit 
Warmer.} 'Tis a ſweat Gentlewoman this | Milli. 
Fort, if you can get her. 

Sir Mart. Let me alone ſor plotting. 

L. Dupe. But by your Favour, Sir, a 
Father e e And the 3 Gentle- 
man comes up with em y :know the: an 
5 "he's ſtout, and plain 
in Speech, and. in Behayiour ; he loves. nane of the fm 
| 12 of Breeding, but ſtands up fur the old E- 
Peak way nl things. This we maſt work upon. 
art. Sure you think you have to deal with a 

Fool, Couſin? 

Exver Mrs. Chriſtian. 9 1 

IL. Dupe. O my dear Niece, I haue ſome Buſines 
with you. (Wbigpers. 

Sir Mart. Well, Madam, I'll take one turn here F th 
Piazxa's; a thouſand things are hammering in this Head: 
*tis a fruitful Noddle, — — \{ExieSie Mar. 

L. Dupe. Go th ways for a moſt conceited Fool 
But to our Buſine, Couſin : Tor 5s yaung, an 


"FF, 


IAS EN 888 
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"eu THN Fe 


6 


vB LNG LD B 


Sir MARATIX MARA-4A11. 


ene 
ve; and therefore lr m0 in 708 


93 


— it mall be the better for you 
znother y: Well then, this Lord that pretends. to-you ' 


and falſe, as moſt-Men , eſpecially. in Love: 
git ge 1 19 1 3 ta 7 of 


Plots, and have . bis Nen Þ 
bloy / him vp. 2 
Chr. As how, Madam ? 


mean, apt like a 2 I ignorant of all. 
Cbr. Lwarrant vou Pil be very ignorant, 
L. Dupe. And be ſure when he has tows'd you, not to 
appear at Supper that Night, that you may fright him. 
- The. No, Mal: think you have told me-. 
L, yon have told me. 
2 — Chamber, u f. 
ted — en 
7 O moſt extreamly, 


| Madam. 
L.; Dupe And 2 Door, and Gase Night 
Viſits: S 


upper I'll aſk where's my Couſin, and ves 
nay + «1 me hy Til ſtart from the Table to viſit 
you, deſiring his Lordſhip not to incommode himſelf; 
for I will preſently wait on him again. 

'Ghr. But how, when you are return'd, Madam ? 


. Dupe. Then ſomewhatdiſcompos'd, I'll fay, I — — 


the Mia or Small- Pox will ſeize on you, and 


the Girl i is f i'd ; laying, _ thing, her Portion — 


A 


= 
— — 


9 S& ManTin Max-ALt- 

her Beauty and her Virtue; and often ſend to ſee how you i I 

do, by Whiſpers in my Servant's Ears, and have thoſe 

Whiſpers of Joir Health retury'd's mans; If his Lord: 
ereupon aſks how ou do, I will pretend it 65 

bene other thing. 4 2 

2 3 bor that vil bring him further in k 


* L. 5. A hopeful Girl ! then will Feat nothing that I E 
Ni 2 my Grief for you; but keep his Loh 
Company at Meal, and feem to ftrive to put n fu Paſſi | 

off, Nr ſhow i Rill by ſmall Miſtakes. 
| Chr. And broken Sentences. 
A dainty Girl! and after vit you 
ed with Promiſe to return ftrait to his ip: But 
er Jam gone, ſend an Excuſe, that I have given you 
a Cordial, and mean to watch that Night in Perſon with 


oy Chr. His Lordſhip then will find the Prologue of his 
- ns. Sony I form told you of his ruffling. 
| Af wave than that, fearing his Father 
1 of it, and his Wife, who is a termagant 
Lady: But when he finds the Coaſt is clear, and his late 
ruffling known to none but you, he will be drunk wich 
0 
„ Finding my imple Innocence, which will in- 
flame him more. 
L. Dupe. Then what the Lion's Skin has fail'd bim 
in, the Fox's Subtlety muſt next ſupply, and that is juſt, 
Sweet-heart, as I would have it ; for crafty alles Tres 
ties are their n Eſpecially when his Paſſion 
muſt be ſatisfy 1 and you keep Shop to ſet 
the Price of So now you foe the Market is your 


0 
"Chr: © Truly, Madam, this is very rational: and by the 
Blefling of Heav'n, = my Are ndeavours, I do not 

"our to play my part 
L. Dupe. My Bleſſing and my ry go along wit 


thee. - 


Enter 


Sir MaR TIN MAA-AII. 95 


Enter Sir John Swallow, 2 Milliſent, and Roſe ber 


Ic Chr. I believe, Madam, here ade young Heireſs you 
Was erpect, . 
J L. Dige Howe'er I am Sir Marti riend, I muſt not 
: ſem his Enemy. 
Sir John. Madam, 8 Lady begs the 
Honour to be known to you. "4 
1 2 t, Madam. 

Sweet Lady, I om — have pe ke al 
ge kee of the Country up t Town with you. 


men uſe, at an Faſfer- Term, to the deſtruction of Tarts 
and Cheeſe-cakes, to ſee a new Play, buy a new Gown, 
take a Turn in the Park, and fo CO to ſleep 
with my Fore-fathers. 

Sir John. Rather, Madam, you are come up to the 
5 of many a poor Hears, that like mine will lan- 

r bu. 

505 1 doubt, Madam, you are indiſpos'd with your 
* Jojage' will | you pleaſe to ſce the Lodgings 3 
h has provided for you? 
Mill. To wait upon you, Madam. 


L preſume on your Commands. [ In M bier. 
Mill. You mean Sir Martin Mar-all: Iam glad he has 
entruſted his Paſſion with fo. diſcreet a Perſon, 


| [n 2 
L. D Fobn, let me intreat you to ſta 
that my N have Intelligence where to find us. 


Enter Sir Martin Mar-all. 
ter d ! how long have you been come to Town ? 


But I thank God I am very weary on't already. 
Sir Jobn. Why, what's an | 


ſalute. - 
Mill. I came up, Madam, as we Com ris. | 


L. Dupe. This is — Mos 
will wait you immediately in your Lodging, if he might 


Sir-Fohn. 1 obey you, Madam. [ Exe. Woman. 
Sir Fobn. Sir Martin Mar-att ! moſt happily encoun- 
Sir Mart. Some — Days ſince, or thereabouts: 


96 Sir. MARTIN Manx-AL 1. 


Six Mart. My villainous old Luck ſtill follows me in 
| a. 5 I never throw the Dice out of my Hand, but 
my Gold goes after *em : If I g to Picquet, ithouph it 
be but with a Novice in't, he will picque and repicque, 
and capot me twenty times : And which moſt 
_ K —.— en I want but one of up. 
Sir John. The of Play is loſt, when 
* er —— 6 —_ None 
Sir Mart. Bat I have ſworn not to touch either Cards 
Sir Fabn. The Oaths of loſing Gameſters are moſt 
minded; they forſwear Play as an angry Servant does 
* p loves her but too well. 
Sir Mart. am now taken up with Thoughts 
another Nature; Lam in love, vir o 
Sir Fobn. That's the worſt Game you could have 
Played at, ſcarce one Woman in an-hundred will play 
with you upon the Square: You venture at more Un- 
certainty than at a Lottery: For you ſet your Heart to 
' a Whole Sex of Blanks. But is your Miſtreſs Widow, 
Wife, or Maid ? I 
Sir Mart. I can aſſure yon, Sir, mine is a Maid; 
the Heireſs of a wealthy Family, fair to a Miracle. 
Sir Fohn. Does ſhe accept your Service? | 
Sir Mart. I am the only Perſon in her Fayour. 
| Enter Warner. 
Sir Jahn. Is ſhe of Town or Country? 
Warn. How's this ? LA.. 
Sir Mart. She is of Kent, near . 
Warn. What does he mean? This is his Rival! — 


Sir John. Near Canterbury, ſay you? I have (i 
Eſtate lies thereabouts, and more Concernments than 
one beſides. 
Sir Mart. I'll tell you then, being at Canterbury, it 
was my Fortune once 4 Church — 
Warn. What do you mean, Sir, to intruſt this Man 
with your Affairs thus? ——— | 
Sir Mart. Truſt him? why, he's a Friend of mine. 
Warn. No matter for that; hark * 


” 


='S & 


ST=so a, 53S &©& go go 


* 


** 


Sir MA Maa- aul. 97 


ae was in the Church when I fuſt. fav this 
Fair one. 

Sir Jobn. Her Name, Sir, I beſeech you | 
Warn. For Heav'n's fake, Sir, have a care. 
Sir Mart. Tien es Corned Sie Nase 


Milli/ent. 
Warn. Now, the Pox take you, Sir, what do, you | 


mean? 
* 2 * Malliſant, ſay vou? That ee, 
* 


Sir Mare. Lord! what Luck is that now! well, Sir, it 


happen done of her Gloves fell dawn, 1 Goopit to.ake it 
up; and in the ſtooping made her a C 
Warn. The Devil cannot bold him; now will this 
F 
Sir Mart. You'll ſay, twas ſtrange, Sir; but at the 
2 ge both our Hearts 
lap d within us, our Souls met at our Eyes, and with a 
ing kind of Pain ſlid to each other's Breaſt, and in 
oue Moment ſettled as cloſe and warm, as if they long 
had been acquainted with their Lodging. I - follow? 
eee amen 


Warn. Yet hold, Sir 
Sir Mart. Sawcy Raſcal, avoid my Sight; 8 70 
tutor me ? — So, Sir, not to trouble you, I —— 


* out her Father's Houſe, without whole Kngwledge I did 


court the Daughter, and both then and oſten ſince com- 
ing to Canterbury, I receiv'd many Proofs of her Kind- 
nels to me. : 

Warn. You had beſt tell him too, that I am acquaint- 
222 her Maid, and manage your Love under-hand 
with her. 

Sir Mart. Well remember' d i' faith, I thank thee for 
that, I had forgot it I oteſt !— My Vals de Chambre, 
whom you ſee here with me, grows me acquaunted: _ 

Warn. - Othe De. 


Sir 


d Si MARTIN MAR - A1 t. 
Sir Mart. In fine, Sir, this Maid being much in her 
Miſtreſs's Favour, ſo well ſollicited my Cauſe, that in fine, 
I gain'd from fair Miſtreſs Milliſent an Aſſurance of het 
Kindneſs, . to marry none but me. 
Furs. Tis very well! you've made a fair Diſcovery !. 
Sir Jobn. A moſt pleaſant Relation, I aſſure you: 
You are a happy Man, Sir ! but, what occaſion brought 
you now to Londa :- 3 
Sir Mart. That was in Expectation to meet my Mi- 
Rreſs here; ſhe writ me word from Canterbury, ſhe and 
her Father ſhortly would be here. e 
Sir Fohn. She and her Father, faid you, Sir? 
Warn. Tell him, Sir, for Heav'n's ſake tell him all 


Sir Mat. So I will, Sir, without your bidding :— Her 


Father and ſhe are come up y, that's the Truth 
on't, and are to by my Contrivance in yon Houſe ; 
the Maſter of which is a cunning Raſcal as any in Town 
him I have made my own, for I lodge there. 

Warn. Lou do ill, Sir, to fpeak fo Kandalouſly of my 
Sir Mart. Peace, or I'll break your Fool's Head—So, 
that by his Means I ſhall have free Egreſs and Regreſs 
When I pleaſe, Sir — without her Father's Knowledge. 

Warn. I am out of Patience to hear this — 

Sir Fohn. Methinks you might do well, Sir, to ſpeak 

e, Thank you for that Pai ſpeakin 
Sir Mart. you for that i' faith, in ing to 
vid Moody I may ſoon {poll all. Fer 4. 
Var. So, now he has told her Father's Name, tis 
paſt Recovery. ; 1 
Sir Fohn. Is her Father's Name Moody, ſay you? 

Sir Mart. Is he of your Acquaintance ? 

Sir Fohn. Ves, Sir, I know him for a Man who is too 
wiſe for you to over- reach; I am certain he will never 
marry his Daughter to you. : ; 

Sir Mart. Why, there's the Jeſt on't : He ſhall never 
know it: Tis but your keeping of my Counſel ; I'll 
do as much for you mun —— 


Sir John. No, Sir, I'll give you better; trouble not 


your about this Lady; her Affections are otherwiſe 
engaged, 


22 


2 


1 
I 


BR OY . ] ,, ĩͤ —— 


well you have fatisfy'd your talkative Humour: I 


dir MARTIN MAA- ALT. 9 


S s Cnnta ge — hark in your Ear 
hates a Gameſter like a Devi: PI 2 
peer Coonſel for that too, 2. 

- Sir Mart. . bt thi is mo all, dear Sir F 

Sir Tobn. 18 ure you: oY 
bat 7 ok. your Mitre our anther Lodging 

[Exit Sir Jchn. 

"Yarn. Your Affairs are now put into an excellent Po- 
ture, thank your incomparable Diſcretion — this was a 
Stratagem my ſhallow Wit could ne'er have reach'd, to 
EO t of my Rival. 

A I hope thou art not in earneſt, Man! Is he 
my Rival 

Warn. 'Slife he has not found it out all this while ! 
Well, Sir, for a quick Apprehenfion let you alone. 

Sir Mart. How the Devil cam'ſt thou to know on't? 
md why the Devil didſt thou not tell me on't ? 

Warn. To the firſt of your Devils I anſwer, her Maid 
Reſe told me on't : To the ſecond, I wiſh'a thouſand 
Devils take him that would not hear me. | 

Sir Marr. O unparaltelPd Misfortune ! 

- Warn. O unparallell'd Ignorance ! wh he left her Fa- 
ther at the Water-ſide, while he led the Daughter to her 
ing, whither I directed him; ſo that if you had 
boured to the contrary, Fortune had plac'd you in 
the fame Houſe with your Miſtreſs, without the leaſt 
Suſpicion of your Riyal, or 'of her Father. But tis 


you have ſome new Project of your own to ſet all rig 
again: For my part, T conſeſs all m b 
are wholly ruin ' d the very Fo 


up. 
Sir Mart. Pr'ythee inſult not over the Deſtiny of a 
r undone Lover, I ___ enough for —_ 
iſcretion in my Deſpair, ve” nothing to 
jor now but Death. 
Warn. Death is a Bug-word, thin are not brought 
bo thas Extremity, I'll caſt about to ve all yet. 


Enter 


— 


* mr Max- 4 17 


ater Lady Dupe- 

I. Dee. ©, ir Martin Vonder bas heen ſuch ; 
Eo Sir 925 Mar ſmokes. your 15 17 
all means would Jaye the old Man remove L 

am Coxcomb ſuffici. 


be ne ae. 
ve: 
ent to do 1 APY Rader ows that none but ſuch a 
Calf as I could 1 Ht: 
XG, long Lets Ln, , 2 
Sir Mart. Nay, M anner —— | 


Mars. Pray, Sir, let me alone : hat! 4s it to yon 


if I "—— qo Gif; Nam e ne 


ir Mart. Nay, ſweet Warner 
\ Pers, Wer oo Mater ne) and I o nj 2 


this Storm is partly ot. | 

Sir Mart. . how, dear Couſin? 46%; £4 JOSE)! 
L. Dupe. When I heard Sir Jahn complain of the Land- 
lord, I took the firſt hint of it, and join'd with him, 
faying, if he were ſuch an one, I would have nothing 1 
N 15 ort I rattled him ſo well, that Sir 

1 deſire they t be lodg d 

; —9 knowing wat I was your Kinſwoman. 


DS a little, TE ſelf wo to arg my 
Couſin ; get but my Tiftreſs for me, and Claim what- 
Cer Reward you can deſire. 

Harn. Hope of Reward will. Dili Fr. ® * 

Find you the May, e 


: 
: 
; * 

| : 
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ACT IL SCENE 15 


Enter Lady Dupe, and Mrs. Chriſtian. 


T bappen'd, Madam, juſt as you ſaid it would: 
but was hee coins Lien Sickneſs 
L. Dupe. So much that and bis ter, our 
new Gueſts, take notice of the Trouble, but Cauſe 
was kept too cloſe for Strangers to divine. 


Chr. Heav'n grant he be bat deep euongh in Love, - 


and then 
L. Dupe. And then thou ſhalt diſtil him into Gold,my 
Girl. Yonder he comes, I'll not be feen: —— you 
know your Leſſon, Child. | £4 (Exit. 
Chr. I Warrant you, | | 
Enter Lord Dartmouth. 
2 Pretty Miſtreſs "Cirifien, bow cn an T's 
you thus alone 
mm 2 the Father! el ech af} new? 
Lord. 1 warrant you, but why are u ſo afraid? 
Chr. A poor weak innocent Creature as Lam, Heav'n 
of his Marr, 1 how I quake and tremble! I have not yet 
2 OR, [a Une, — ns my ald Eit 


2 Lord. N eee Miſtreſs, be natſo anjaft-60 lat. 
ply ee Jam too 


2 ſor my laſt 
ſoon to ſin again. I hope “ ' 


our Aunt. | 

he more Fool I, I did not. | 
95 Yau never ſhall repent your Goodneſs to me 

but may not I preſume: there was ſame little Kindneſs in 

it, yan moy'd.you to. conceal my Crime? 

Chr. Methought 1 Je ag Bape EO Px 
with you, for OT ON a Net 
d 


ping 


1 % —?[„Ü % ð „„ . 
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re 
You do not underſtand what Love I bear I vow it 
is fo pure —— My Soul's not ſully d 9 one Spot of 
Sin: Were ou a Siſter, or a Daughter to me, with a 
NE Ne wow mort igh Words 1 
C ay, now you — I can- 
not underſtand you 
Lord. The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be but how to 
make your Fortune, and my Care and Study to advance 
and fee you ſeed in the World. | 
Chr. T humbly thank yn Lordſhip. _ .. 
Lord. Thus I would factifice my 2 and Fortunes, 
and in return you cruelly defiroy me. | 
' Chr. I never meant you any harm, not I. 
1225 N what does 2 Enemy fo near me ? 
auc Hand gv d.] Sure tis your Cham 
Lag youanm i L er 
Chy. Nay, he my Lord, in faith you are to blame. - 
[Pulling ber Hand away. 
Lord. But I am for fair Wars, an Enemy muſt firſt be 
ſearch'd for privy Armour ere we'do ings ingage. 
TP at ber Glove. 


C,. What does your Lordſhip | mean ? 

Cord. I fear you eme 85. pells and Charms about 
you, and, Madam, at's again# the Lew of Arms. 
"Chr. My Aunt charg'd me not to pull off my Glove 

for fear of Sun-burning mn Hand. 
- Lord. She did well to keep i hom your Tye, but I 


will th ene 80 [ Hugging her bare Hand. 
hy do ou cruſh it ſo ? nay, mow you hurt mn, 
15 — i you ſqueeze it ne er ſo hard there's no- 


g to come out on't ——fie—— is this loving one 


What makes you take your Breath ſo ſhort ? 
Lord. The Devil take me if I can anſwer hera Word, 

all my Senſes are quite imploy d another way. 

-. Chr.” Ne er ſtir, my Lord, I muſt cry out — 

Ford. Then 1 ſtop your Mouth — this Ruby 

for a Kiſ.—.— that is but one Ruby for another. 

Chr. This is worſe and worle. | 

Lach within. Why Niece, where are you, Niece ? 


0 . 2 2 2 . 1 ; 
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Lord. Pox of her old mouldy Cho | les, PT 
Chr. Do you hear, my Aunt calls? dan de bang d for 
ſay ing with . me aber Lord. [Gets from him. 
. nter Lady 
L. Dupe: My Lord,” Heav'n bleſs me, what, makes 
your here? 

Lord. I was juſt wiking Gor you Madam; your. 
to Nisee und 1 b g at the blunt Hu- 
ce mour of your Country-Gentleman = I muſt, go 

Fehr. our with him. [Exit Lord. 
| Chr. Youmads's ite be nch latte; 1 was Ju 


9, a Kiſs'for a Ruby, 

L. No harm done; it will make him come on 
the faſter: Never full gorge an Hawk you mean to ſly: 

? The next will be a Neck: of Pearl, I warrant you. 


ITS 
- examinꝰ 
; he made e which you deny'd. 
1 u tell him bow m Maids and Daughters watch you | 
ö ſo that you tremble when you ſee his 
Chr. And- 'that your Daughters are ſo envious, thatthey 
would raiſe a falſe Report to ruin m. 
L. Dupe. Therefore you deſire his Lordſſüp, as he 
ou; of which you are confident, hence-forward 
to forbear his Viſits to you. 
Chr. But how, if he ſhould take me at my Word ? 
L. Dupe. Why, if the worſt come to the worſt, he 
leaves you an honeſt Woman, and there's an end ot: 
But fear not that, hold out his Meſſages, and then he'll 
write, and chat is it, my Bird, which you muſt drive it 
to: Then all his Letters will be fach Ecflafies, ſuck 
1 2 MINN ſhort and 
ſimply, yet Rill ply out of em your Advantages, 
Che. But, Madam ! he's Til Houſe, he will got 
write. 


L. Dupe. You Fool bell write from the" next 
Chamber to you. And rather than fail, ſend his Page 
Poſt with it upon a Hobby-horſe : — Then grant 

Meeting, but tell me of it, and III prevent him by my 
being there ; he'll curſe me, but I care not. When you 
lem are 


104 Sir Man Tris MaARr-4LL; 
are alone, he'll urge his Luſt, which anver you vith 


Scam and. ͤ— 


2 * thee, an t L rf Madam What? Ds 


J 
22 5 JET 2 er yan oh 


ate 


E xeunt. 


ES 4 
ne Sir rs t, 
+ Now, fair Mrs. Milli/ent, you ſee your 
» your Father will be buſie a few Minutes, and 
in the mean time permits me the Happineſs to wait on 
pas. Methinks you might have choſe us batter Lodg: 
ings, this Houle is full; A we flaw fit, Was 
8ir Talg. Fox For you jperhaps, but noe for. * You 
* but La Raval 
| 40. What Rival? 
| 58 e. You know Sir Martin 1 nogd pot name i 


Fobn. That's as You pleaſe: However tis believ'd, 
Wit will not much credit your Choice. Madam, do | 
e to us both; pay 


Sir MAARTTXT MAN AI- oy 
enden for my Abſende, bit that my Crime is puniſh 

in it ſelf. © 5 — 

1. Could I ſuſpeRt this Uſage fromm x fa 


11 Fitſt hear Sir Maytin, ere you ere yoo! quit! cient 
him; confider tis a Rival 

Mill. Speak not x word in 16 dera — Methought 
tbo, Sir Jobs call'd im Fool. | 

Riſe. bed he has 4 re way of afting « Fool, and 
does it ſo naturall can be ſcarce diſtirigaiſh | 

Mill. Nay he N act Sein. 

Roſe. How blind AA 

Fu. Wattier. | 

Mill. How now, what's his Buſineſs ? FRET 
fuch a Crime, if kis Maſter has the face to ſend him to me. 

2 How ditrft you venture hither? If . 

or my old M n | 

rn Piſh ! they are both | 

Riſe. They went but to th bos: en tone 
but they return and catch 5 1 ö 
Han, Tb. i one f ach gone befbre, and fave 

a 

Mill. What fays dat Fellow te your What Bulhell 

, Tink tas Ladyſhip maul a thr 
arm 2 

Queſtion, knowing wh wen 5 | 

Mill. Tl en thing dem om pou Maſe: +: 
g Wart. Never breathe, but this Anger beromes your 
* If Ladyſhip moſt admirably ; but though you'll hear no 
from him, L pe 7 nay Th a word or two to 


from 1 y ſelf, Madam 
„Tw feet Prunk yout Mäher phy des: 'A 
| Lady's well that truſts her Honour in ſuch a 


P Y + Wl Re up tht fo, —=— and to his Rival 


too. Excufe him if thou canſt. . 
Warn. How the Devil ſhould T excuſe hm? 


know ſt he is the greateſt Fop in Nature 


Ree. But thy Lay does pic keep 


Mill. I'll have no whiſpering. 


#4 Roſe: 
fre did— 


\ "Par 


1 


i „, Where are they lad? 


as Sie Moira Manraeme 
Warp. Alas, Madam, 1 have. not the Confidence to 


6 you can take Mercy on me. 

+ Mil... For what?: - 
"Warn. For telling Sir bn you: lov'd my Male, 
But ſure I little ht he was his Rival. 


"Roh. The witty Rogue has taken't on himſelf. [4ie. 
Mill. Your Molter ken is nnn: 
Var. Why, could 


tell me, do you e 


. Tcl Ain other, 

Warn. Take it from me, you fe not the Depth. of 
him. But when he Enows what Thoughts you harbour 
of him, as I am faithful, and mul} tel} him —— I wit 
he does not take pet, and leave you, , 

Mill. Thou art not I hope, to tell him ent, af 


thou doſt, I'll be fworn I'll forſwear it to him. 


Warr. Upon Condition then you'll pardon me, III 


| ſee what I can do to hold my Tongue. 


* Thi. ri n St. Famer, Park I'll, meet 
[Knack within, 

„ He. ſhall not fail you, Madam, 

© Roſe. Some Body knocks — Oh, Madam, what ſhall 


we do e Sir Jae, 1 hear his Voice. 


Warr. What will become of me? _ 
_ Mil, Step quickly behind that Door. [Warergr 
To, them Sir John. g 
Mill. You've made a quick diſpatch, „ 
Sir Jobn. We have done nothing, Madam, our Man 
of Law was not within e bot I muſt Jook Jome War 


tende In the Portmanteau in the Droving: Room. 


Ii going to the Door: 
* Mill. Pray fay a little, Sir 
Mars. [ At the Door.] He muſt paſs juſt by me; and 
if he fas E. Lam but a dead Man. | 
+8 Fe Jobs, Why, are you thus cancer d! why do you 
me? 
12 reer r Tis of 


rtance to | 
9 Jobs. Ge ze me Ew —— 


we. r 9 A: Wt 


to 
- 


Sin MARTTN MaAR-ALL, te 
Mall. I muſt not, before P.ateorer the Plot . 
Sr bs What Plot? 
Sir Martin's Sena. like x Rogue, comes hither | 
0 ep, me, from his Maſter, to have met him. 
Toner ac my hv Now would I had a Bag. of 
at my Breech, to ram me into ſome Hole. 
E I was fa tarded at the Meſlage, 
he] b> be my Gl the two. Days. 
ir Je Oh that I had the Raſcal I would teach 
him to come ſuch Errands. 
Warn. Oh for = grade Compolitica now! an Arm or 


I would illingly 
1 8. Mar Ane ad you make the Villain? 
Mill. 27. over · reach d him clearly, by a Promiſe of an 
Appoinment of a Place I nam'd, where I ne er meant 
to come: But would have had the Playlure fi w 
you how I ſervid him. 
Sir Jabn. And then to. chide your mean Suſöcien of 
e But 
where did you appoint to meet him: tr 
a By u Licht, tis b. has put the . 
arn. , put _ 

him! 0 deer Woman-kind, how I love thee for that. 
heav'nly Gift of I. 

Sif® Fobn, For i ing Tell is Mie ; he 
ſhall meet another Pene/ope than he N 

Mill. But ſtay not long away. . 

Sir John.” You over-joy me, Madam. kr *it. 
Warn. [Entring. ] Is he gone, Madam? 

Mill, As fe as Grays-Inn Walks: Now I have time 
to walk the other way, and ſee thy Maſter. 
Warn. Rather let him come ther: -I heve l0id. a 
Plot ſhall ſend his Rival far enough from OC 


1 a 
Warn. Tis fo deſign'd, e Our 


Landlord where we he, yex'd that his gs. ſhould 
be ſo left by Sir aba, is reſolv'd to be reveng d, and I 
have found the way. You'll ſee th effect on't preſentiy. 

Roſe. me ITE 
is return'd once more, 


— 


— . — 


. — — 


” « * * = . 


: — nee Rage ne r = = 2a." —= 
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Re Rai dro th Ae et as 
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Sir Fob. Half 1 Ts 
ir Fo my A ew you ld not 
7 him 


tell me when you were to meet 


\ this Raſcal here? 


Warn. Tis well youre come, Sir, elle I muſt bare 


left untold a Meſſage . 

Sir Jabs. Well, what's Sirrah ; 
Warn. We muſt be private firſt ; "tis only for your 
y I ſhall admire h Wu, if in this plunge he can 


War, Tee iber, Sir, dy my Maſter's Order — 
Sir Fohn. I'll reward you for it, Cireah, immediately. 
Warn. When you know all, I ſhall deſerve it, Sir; [ 
came'to found the Virtue" of your Miſtreſs ; which I 
have done ſo cunningly, I have at laſt obtain d the Pro- 
miſe of a Meeting. But my good Maſter, whom T muſt 
confeſs more generous than —. knowin 1 had a 
Paſfion for her, is refolv'd to qui that you 
may Ge how e ks e , x private to 
adviſe you ſtill to have an Eye her Action 

Sir Jom. Take this 5 
and give thy. Maſter my ents. 

Warn. Thus the World goes, my Maſters, he that 
will coxen you, commonly gets your Good Good will" into 
the Bargain. Alu. 

Sir John. Madam, I am now A of all ſides ; 
firſt of your Truth, then of Sir Martin's Friendſhip. In 
ſhort, L find you two cheated each other, both-to be 
aw to me. * 

Mill. ra e 1 mods wi ad 


E nity to them the Landlord diſonis'd lite a Carrier. 
Roſe. How now! what w this Carrier have? 
Warn. This is our Landlord whom I told you of; but 

keep your Countenance. — , [Afide to ber. 
Land: I was looking -here-away for one Sir Jobs 

Saul; they wid me 1 might dear News of Mm in 

this Houſe, | - 75 18 


** * 
F do XK - 
$7 £ * ö 
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L ; 3 a a ve 
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"for thy good News; 
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b. een e urn K e 


38992 Jahn: Friend, Tam tle Man; 5 EB 
to 

N Nay, Faith Sir, Chin dr &s giod'a Sehdlagd, by 
to ay much, but L have a Letter for ou in my * 


Thy x for her in 8 1 FP) LS 


£4 | 
Sir Joby. , d nd 09 Th. 

| Land. I think 1 feel it now, this ſhould be who. 

Sir John, Pluck it out chen. 

Land. I plock cur my Speftadles and fe brd. 1 
To Mr. Paul Grimbard —— Apprentice to No, 
that's not 118 Sir, —— that's for the Son of the 
7 Nephe of the Coulin of my Gali 
Dobſon: } . | 

rag Pr'ythee diſpatch ; ank thou not know the, 
Contents ont . 

Land, V . Well 4s I 36 my Pier Nofter.. 

Sir John. Well, What's the Palinefs on't ? 1 

Land. Nay, no. great Buſineſs ; Os bara I He” 
Worſhip's. Father's.dead. 

Sir Foba. My Loſs is beyond Expreſnon f how dy d he? 

. He went to Bed as well to ice to as an Man in 
Eng n r 
. Tal He found himſelf ſtark dead. 


ohn. n 
Sir Fobn. Well, I muſt of pee rake or IN for m 
ye s Funeral, and my Eſtate ; Heav'n knows 
Regret I leave yon, Madam. 
1 are you in ſuch haſte, Sir? I fee you take all 
occaſions to be from ine. 
Sir Fobx. Dear Madam, ſay not ſo; eee 
L hope, return me to you. | 5 
To them Sir Martin. 
Noble Sir Martin, the wales Man alive! let * 
embrace my Friend. | Woes 


5 


Ver. II. Kt | 156 


* 


* * 
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44 How, eee Warner 
found out. LA. 


aha. Well Friend! you have oblig d me to you 


** 
Sir Mart. How hive I oblgd you,” Sir? I would have 
- you to know I ſcorn your' Words; and I would I were 


hang'd, if it be not the frthſt of my Thoughts, 

Mill. O cunning Youth, he acts the Fool moſt na 
Were we alone, How would we langh together ! 770 
Sir Fobn. This is a double Generoſity, to do me Fa- 


vours, and conceal em from me; but honeſt 1 


has told me all. | 
Bir Marr. What has the Raſcal told you? 
Sir Tabu. N Miſtreſs 1 
vou underſtand me, co your Appointment. - 
Warn. Sir, I defire to ſpeal p ivate with you. 
Sir Mart. This im 
buſy, I am ever troub 


9 


Warn. But it concerns you I ſhould ſpeak with. you, 


vir Move.” That's a good one i'faith,” thou know 'I 
Breeding well, that I ſhould whiſper with a Serving man 


* ompany. 
Warn. Remember, Sir, laſt time it had been better — 
Sir Mart. Peace, or I'll make you feel my double Fiſts; 
if I don't fright him, the ſawcy Rogne will call me Fool 
before the Company. 
Mill. That was aied moſt naturally again. 
Sir Fohn. [To him, But hat 
fince you are reſolv'd to quit my Miſtreſs to me? 
Sir Mart. I quit my Miſtreſs ! that's a good one id. 


Mill. Tell him you have forſaken me. F/72% 


Sir Mart. I underſtand you, Madam, you would fave 
a Quarrel ; but faith I'm not fo baſe : I'll ſee him hang'd 


firſt. 
Warn. Madam, my Maſter is convinc d, in Prudence 


be ſhould ſay ſo: But Love o ermaſters him; when 7 


are gone 9 195 he may. 
Wall Fl 5 
my _— — — to the Company. 
L. Mill. and Roſe. 
Sir * 


nt Raſcal, "whea T am moſt 


Gentlemen, your Servant; 1 I he. 
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Sir Fohn. I'm glad ſhe's gone; now we may talk more 
ND you muſt. 
55558 
ſend me of a M to Sir C is Fri 
5 you had left Miſtreſs MiHzſent? OO 
Sir Mart. Why, what an impudent lying Rogue art thou! 
| Sir Tabu. How's this! has Warner me? 
Warn. Do not ſuſpect it in the leaſt: You know, Sir, it 
was not a Lady, to ſay he quitted her. 
Sir Fobn. O! was that it? F 614 
a. That was all: Say Yes, good Sir Job ——— 
or I'll ſwinge you !. ö AL.. 
Sir Mart. Ves, good Sir Tabs. | 
— That's well, once in his Life he has heard good 
Coun | 
'Y Sir Mart. Heigh, heigh, what makes my Landlord here! 
. he has put on a Fool's Coat, I think, to make us laugh. 
ot Warn. The Devil's in him, he's. at it again; his Folly's 
8 like a Sore in a ſurfeited Horſe ; cure it in one Place, and 
+ IK it breaks out in another.. | | 8 
J Sir Mart. Honeſt Landlord i'faith, and what makes 


2 —— ee — 
8 * 


r 


| 
1 
1 
x1 

8! 
"T8 
a 
= 
j 
7 
4 


Y you here? | 

5 Sir Jabn. Are you acquainted with this honeſt Man? 
. Land. Take hee dwhat you ſay, Sir. 7o Sir Mart. ef. 

1 Sir Mart. Take heed what you ſay, Sir! why? whom 


ſhould I be afraid of? of you, Sir? I fay, Sir, I know him, 
Sir; and I have reaſon to know him, Sir; for I am ſure 
; I lodge in his Houſe, Sir nay, never think to ter- 
2 rify me, Sir; tis my Landlord here in Charles-freet, Sir. 
N Now I expect to be paid for the News I brought 


e Sir John. Sirrah, did not you tell me that my Father 
d Land, Is in very good Health, for ought I know, Sir; 
Ibeſeech you to le your ſelf no farther concerning him. 
- Sir Jabs. Who ſet you on to tell this Lye ? 5 
% Sir Mart. Ay, who ſet you on, Sirrah? This was a 
| Rogue that would cozen us both; he thought I did not 
e know him: Down on your Marrowbones, and confeſs 
dhe Truth: Have you no Tongue, you Raſcal ? "the 
b. Sir Jobn. Sure tis ſome filenc'd Miniſter: He grows 
4 ſo fat he cannot ſpeak. | 
| F 2 Land. 


„ 
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Fiat pot bop if you would Know, dans ber pour 
ſake I did it. ; 
Warn. For | Madſter's fake! wy; you impudent 
Varlet, do you to *ſeape us with a Lye? 7. b 
Sir John. How was it for his fake? i 1 
Warn. "Twas for his own, Sir; he heard were th! 
occaſion the Lady lodg'd not at his Houſe, and ſo he invent- 
ed this L ye; partly to revenge himſelf of you; and partly, I 
believe; in to get her once when you were gone. 
Sir Fohn. Fetch me a Cudgel pr 
. Es if you beat me I ſhall run ints Oil 


. him Rogue; he's below your Pl 
— "him bor on —— the Rogue's ſo think 
*twill ask two Days to beat him all over. Beats Min. 
Tad. O Rogue, O Villain Warner! bid him hold 
and I'll confeſs, Sir. | 

Warn. Eragon Muſt ſuch as 


* you be prating ? _ * erg 
5 N Enter Roſe. £ 


"Roſe. Sir, Dinner waits you on the Table. 

Sir Fohn. Friend, will you go along, and take — 
a bad Repaſt? 

Sir Mart. Thank you; but I am juſt riſen from Fable. 

Warn. Now he might fit with his Miſtreſs, and has 
not the Wit to find it out. | 

Sir Fobn. You ſhall be very welcome. 

Sir Mart. I have no Stomach; Sir. | 

Warn. Get you in witha V : You haven ber 
ter Stomach than you thinle you have. Pufees him. 

Sir Mart. This hungry Diego Rogue would ſhame me; 
he thinks a Gentleman can eat like a Serving- man. 

Sir John. If you will not, adieu, dear Sir; in any thing 
command me. Exit. 

Sir Mart. Now we are alone ; han't J carry'd'N 
bravely, Sirrah ?- 


Warn. O yes, 'yes, e 8 pms 6 155 = 
th Sir Jobn; — 


qua 
Landlord, and and laſtly for — to dine with your your Mi 
ſtreſs. All this is fincethe laſt Reckoning was wip'd out. 
| Sir Mart. 
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Sir Mart. Then why did my Landlord diſguiſe himſelf, 
to make a Fool of us? 

Warn. You have ſo little Brains, that a Penn'orthpf 
Butter melted under em, would ſet em afloat: He put 
on that Diſguiſe, to rid you of your Rival. 

2 Mart. Why was not I worthy to keep your Coun- 
then? 

Warn. It had been much at one: You would but have 
drunk the Secret down, and piſs'd it out to the next Com- 


Y | 
[Sir Mae. Well, doo owt bang I have 
loft my Miſtreſs, and thank my ſelf for't. 

Wars. Y ou'll not you are a Fool, I warrant. 

Sir Mart. Well I am a Fool, if that will fatisfy you: 
But what am I the nearer for being one? 

Warn. O yes, much the nearer; for now Fortune's 
bound to provide for you; as Hoſpitals are built for lame 
People, becauſe they cannot help themſelves. Wells 1 
have a Project in my Pate. | 

Sir Mart. Dear Rogue, what is't ? | | 

Warn. Excuſe me that : But while tis ſet a work- 


ing, you would do well to ſcrue your ſelf into her Father's 


Opinion. 4 
Sir Marr. If you vin not tell me, my Mind gives me 1 ; 


ſhall diſcover it a 


gain. 
Wars. Til ay it as far out of your reach a [ can poſ 


For Secrets are edg'd Tools, THUS, 
And muſt 1 s from Children and from Fools. ler, 
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1e III. SCENE I. 


Bars, Roſe and Warner meeting. 


Roſe. V Our Worſhip's moſt W 
4 b © Warn. Your Ladyſhip's moſt fortunately Met. 
Roſp. I was going to your Lodging. 
"Warn. My Buſineſs was to yours. 
Roſe. I have ſomething to ſay to you that ; 
"Warn. I have that to tell you EY ee Ie. 
. © Roſe. Underftand then | 
. arn. If you'll hear me —— . 
Reſe. I believe that — 
Warn. I am of Opinion, 1 
Roſe. Pr'ythee hold thy Peace a little, till I . 
Mors. H way 23 Miſtreſs  Roje, I'll not diſpute 
| your ancient rivile talking. 
. "Roſe: My Miſtreſs knowing Sir Jobs was, to be 
abroad upon n has aſked leave to 
ſee a Play: and Sir Jobn has ſo great a Confidence of 
your our Maſter, that he will truſt no Body with her, but 


Warn. If my Maſter gets her out, I warrant her, 
he ſhall ſhow bes @ — Play than any is at either of 
the Houſes here they are : Tl run and prepare him 

to wait upon her. [ Exit. 

Enter old Moody, Mrs. Milliſent, and Lady Dupe. 

Mill. My H and Scarfs there, 1 

L. Dupe. Send to call a Coach there 

Mood. But what kind of Man is this Sir Martin, 
with whom you are to go | 


? 
L. Os: A plain domn-righ Country Gentleman, I 


Me. 


- 


wt. 
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Maod. I like him much the better ſor t. For I hate 
one of thoſe you call a Man o th' Town, one of thoſe 
empty Fellows of meer Out- ide: They've nothing of 

the true old Eg Manlineſs. 
Rose. I „Sir, a Woman's ina bad Condition, dat 
has nothing to truſt to, bee a 1 and a well- 

trim'd Shoe below. 
To them Sir Martin. 

Mill. This, Sir, is Sir John's Friend, he is for your | 
Humour, Sir, he is no Man o' th Town, but bred up 
in the old E/zabeth Way of Plainneſs. _ 

+ Sir Mart. Ay, Madam, your Ladyſhip may 6. your 


Pleaſure of me. 
TJ ben Wieder: F< ; 
Warn. How the Devil got he here before mel 'Fis 
very unlucky 1 could not fee him firſt ——— * 
Sir Mart. But, as for Painting, Muſick, Poetry, and 
the like, Tu ay this of lf —— 
Warn.” I'll fay . my Maſter underſtands 
none of em, I aſſure you, Si. 
Sir Mart. You impudent Rafcal, hold your Tongue: I 
—_—— my Hands of this Fellow ; ay ROE is ever 
2 before Company 
ever trouble your our felf about it, Sir, far 1 
Wes 1 Man that — 
Sir Mart, I know you do, Sir, and therefore I hope 
ou'll think never the worſe: of me for his prating : For, 
d Ido net boalt of wy own goed Parts 
Mar. He has none to boaſt of, upon my Faith, -Sir. 
Sir Mart. Give him not the Hearing, Sir; for, if I 
may believe my Friends, they have Hatter d me with 
A — —— 
arn more can 
Sir; 'tis true he tells you, . they. have flattes d 
him; but, in my Conſcience, he is the moſt downright 
ſimple · natur d Creature in the World. 
Sir Mart. I ſhall conſider you hereafter, Sirrah ; but 


I am ſure in all Com I paks for = Fr, 
| Mood. Vertuaſo! 's that too? is not Yertwe enough 
without 0 jo? 


F 4 Si 


% Fo 
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Sir Mart. You have Reaſon, Sir! 

Mod. age ws es fas Re Phraſe, « 
peut Comprungne 1 J 
i, you are no Beaſt | 
- - Warn. A Wand in . „Sers you miſtake thi 
old Man; he loves Paintin Muſick, nor Poe- 
try ; yet recover your ſelf, if you (many ov pe 

[ Afide to him. 
Sir Mart. Say you ſo? I'll bring all about again I 
_ warrant, you I beg your Pardon a thouſand times, 
Sir I vow to d I am not Maſter of any! of .thoſe 
Perf for, in fine, 1 ignorant of 
Painting, Mufick, and Poetry; 2 me rude E- 
— — but, in fine, they are that, in fine, 

17 — 

Warn. This is worſe than all the reft. 1 

Mead. By Coxbones, one Word more of 

Ears: 
hile. 


= 


Gibberiſh, 2d old Madge ſhall fly about 
What is this «ix Jive be a Sen r 


Mill. "Tis a Tar -mode, Sir, and is we'd in 
W 


Converſation now, ac a Whiff of Tobacco was 
. Due. 3 of a Diſcourſe for a thinking 


L. Dupe. In plain S: is b it, 


ke But by Coxbones there is no end on't m 
thinks: If thou wilt have a fooliſh Word to lard 
Jean Diſcourſe wick, take an Exg/36 one when thou 
Teen kee xs So Sir, And then Sir, And fo fon 

'tis a more manly kind of Nonſenſe : Anda Pox of in 

. ont. 
Warn. Hes s gravell'd, and 1 mult help him out. 
(4ji 


«ir Move. Which Houſe do you mean to go to? - 
1 Baby and has nothing 
ir t. It is a damm d 1 it, 
Mil. Then let ws ts the Kg 
Sir Mary. That's cen as bad. 


Fare: 


* 


ann Nr era N 


: 


Warn This is-paſt enduring, { Hi J There was an 
ill Pla A Sir, on the P but L can aſſure you 
the B ter d ſince you ſaw em, and now there 
2 — Houſes. 

Mood. But my —— ſerious Plays. ' 

Warn. T e Tha gi-Comedies, Sir, for both. 

Sir Mart. hee — her ſay, the loves none but 
Tragedies. 

Moed. 6 ſo, Sir? 

Warn. Sir, you forget your ſelf, you never au her 
in your Life before. 

ir Mart. What, not at Canterbury, in the Cathedral 
Church. there ? This is the impudenteſt Raſcal —— 

Warn. Mum, Sir 

Sir Mart. Ah Lord, what have I done! As. I hope 
to be fay'd, Sir, it was before I was aware; for if ever 
I ſet Eyes on her before this Day —— I wiſh —— 

Mood. This Fellow is not fo much Fool, a he makes 
one believe he is. | 

Mill. T thought he would be diſcover'd for a Wit 
This *tis to over: act one's Part! [4fde. 

Mood. Come away Daughter, I will not truſt you. in 
his Hands; there's more in't than I imagin'd. 

[Exeunt Moody, Mill. Lady Dupe, and Roſe. - 

Sir Mart. Why do you frown upon me fo, when yo 
linow your Looks go to the Heart of me? — 
I. done beſides a lil lapſus Lingue ? 

Harn. Why, who ſays you have done ay: er = 
You, a meer- Innocent ! 

Sir Mart. As the Child that's to be born, in my In- 
tentions ; if I know how I have offended, my ſelf, * 
more than in one Word. 

Warn. But don't follow me however —— I. have no- 
thing to ſay to you. 

Sir Mare. I'll follow you to the World's Bad, "till 
you forgive me. 

Warn. Tam refaly'd to lead SY Dance thaw 


- [Exit running. - 
Sir Maze. The Rogue has no Nieren in him, bat I 
muſt mollify him with Money. Dai. 


K 5s; 
Euter- 


” . 


: 4 Sir MA is 4 Ma: AL. 8 


Enter Lady Dupe. 


Ki Dupe.” Truly my nel Donke's he apeeſfSchely, 


. out Love's Leſſons ſo exactly, that I joy to 


ſee it: She has 'Uready-the' Bond of two the 


Pound ſeal'd for her Portion, which 1 keep for ber; a 


p good Beginning: Tis true, T believe he has en- 


retty 
joy'd her, and fo. let him; Mark Anthony woo'd not at 


ſo dear a Price. 
Enter to her Chriſtian. | 
7 O Madam, I fear I am breeding! 2 
L. Dupe. 8 but tis no matter ; hare 
2 . 


N That's a good Child, 1 Zope it will thrive 


"ana. 
-with thee, as it has'with me : Heav'n has a Blefling 
in 


ſtore upon our Endeavours. 

Chr. I feign'd my ſelf fick, and kept my Bed; my 
Lord, he came to vifit me, and in the end I diſclosd 
it to him in the ſaddeſt Paſſion: -/ 

L. Dupe. This frighten'd him, I hope, into a Study 


3 your Diſgrace, leſt it ſhould have vent to 


Cbr. is true; but all. the while I ſubtly fray it, 
that he ſhould name you to me as the fitteſt Inſtrument 
of the Concealment 3 but how to break it to you, 
ſtrangely does perplex him: He has been ſeeking you 
all o'er the Houſe ;/ therefore I'll: leave your Lady ſhip, 


for fear we ſhould be ſeen together "I [Exit 
L. Dupe. Now'T muſt play my CDS pales | 
leo, tn in Women, tea more than Art. 
Enter Lord. 
Lord. Madam, I have a Secret to impart ; a fad one 


too, and have no n a 

I. Your Lady or your hildren 7 

ys that I know. 

I. Dupe. You ſeem ta be in Health. 

Lord. In Body, not in Mind. 

L. Dape. Some ſcruple of Conſcience, I warrant ; my 
Chaplain ſhall reſolve you. - 1 = 


eee. 1N-MAR-AL Ti 93 119 


Ae, O cake heed of Deſpair n 8 | 
Woh WED there is nog edicine a ts | 
85 you ; your F * e Haven, 
elfe Jem lad. 8 4 * | 
Lord. Could 7 expreſs it by 4 Siehe 9 5 
or drown it with my ſelf in Seas of Tears, I ſhould by 
bay would, and would not tell. 
Dupe. Command Whatever I can ſerve You, in. I 
will be faithful ſtill alan. men 
juſt and virtuous. 4 
Lord. That Word has ſtopt me 
L. Is Speak out, my Lord, and boldly tellwhat 
tis. 
Lord. Then in Obedience to your Commands; 
Couſin is with Child. n 
L. Die. Which Couſin? - | 
Lord. Your Couſin Chriſtian, here i 7 th' Houſe. 
L. Dupe. Alas! then ſhe has ſtol'n a. Marriage, and 
" undone her ſelf: Some young Fellow, on my Conſcience, 
- that's a Be ; Youth will not be advis'd; well, II 
never med e 
of em, than Grooms of Mules, they'll ſtrike when leaſt 
one thinks on't : But pray your Lordihip, what is her 
Choice then for a. Huſband ? + . 
Lord. She is not married that I. know of, Madam. 
L. Not married tis impoſſible, the Girl does 
rn Education has been ſuch, 


Von] I'll never believe it. 
tis too too. true; believe it, _ and. be ſe- 
to hide her Shame: ; 1 beg, it here upon wy 


L. Dupe. Oh, oh, oh! She fainti awoy: 
Lord. Who's chere? Who's there? Help, help, h- pt. 


meer 


* 


tao SN Marti Man Art. 
Enter tab Women, Roſe and Penelope. 
r Vm. O merciful God, my Lady's gone? 
> Wins Whither ? 
1 Van. To Heav'n, God knows to Heavin! 
Rojo. Rub her, rub her 5 fetch warm Cloaths ! 
2 Vom. I fay, "yam to the Cabinet of Quinteſſence; 
Cilbert's Water | Galber's Water! | 
1 Wom. Now alt We good Folks of Hewv'n lod 
down upon her. 1 
Null. Set her in the Chair. 
Ro/e. Open her Mouth with a Dagger or . 
pour, pour. Where's the Spoon ? 
3 F 
a thing was 7 , y, Tpeak 
L. Dupe. Bo, ſo, ſo! 
Mill. Alas ! my Lord, how came this Fit ? 
Lord. With Sorrow, Madam. 
L. Dupe. Now I am better: Beſs, you have not ſee 


me thus 
| — eee 


: Go, go, I'm well ; withdraw into 
boom; but be near, I pray, for fear of the 
Ry They go out. ] —— My Lord, fit down near me I 
pray, III ſtrive to fpeak a few Words to you, and 
then to Bed : —— nearer, — — My 
Lord, Heav'n knows how I have ever 1ov'd you; and, 
is this my Reward ? Had you-none'to'abuſe but me in 
that unfortunate fond 'Girl, — 2 
F —— me: Oh, ch. = {Rant pain 
inveterate ce'to me. O — 1 
Lord. Help, help, Belp! 
Aide Wonen agitin. 
1 Vom. This Fit will carry her: Alas, it ba Leckery? 
2 Vom. The Balſom, the Balſom! 
1 Vom. No, — — — Oy1 of Roſemary : 
Hold her up 
Mill. Feel hed ſhe breathes with your Handbe- 
—_— 
| Kale. 


1 


. 
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Roſe. No, Madam, "tis Key=cold. 
1 Wome. Look op, ear Madam, if you hve any hope 
5 * lol up-your Finger Madam, if you have 
2 Vom. 
of the blefled Saints thar hour 


e. Enough 
reſt a while 
7 — — 


FE xeunt Women. 


| Roons, with y bed ür. 
Out upon that dark Room for Deeds of Dark- 
neſs ! that rotten Bed? I wonder it did hold y. Lord- 
fhip's Vigour : But you with the Girl. Well, 


ou ſhall foe I love_ you: For I will manage this Bui 


never admit him into his fi —— 
Warn. Thou mak'ſt thy 


by being angry at what he 


| Beams of Paper in each Bundle with ſix 


| youle 


— * 4 . 
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angry with him too; but theſe Friends have taken up the 
- Quarrel. [ Shesur Gold] Look you, he has ſent theſe 
Mediators e Here are twenty of 
em have made a from Guinea to kiſs your 
Hands: And when | 
dred more in readineſs to be your humble Servants, 2 

Re. Rather than fall out with you, I'lltake em; but 


' I confeſs, it troubles me to ſee ſo loyal a Lover have the 


2 An Eure and get ſcarce the Brains ;of a 
rr. 
Warn. Well, what Device e m M in 


| e to ſeparate Sir John Sxvallow and thy Mibrefs! 


Rofe: I cannot on the ſudden tell; but I hate him 
chan foul Weather without a Coach: 
Warn. Then I'll ſee if my Project be luckier than 


thine, Where are the Papers I e oe Jointure | 


have heard you ſpeak of ? & 2: 
Roſe. They lie within in three great 


ne dwerty 
— hore, 
But there is a little Paper where all the Buſineſs lies. 
Warn. Breed Chun Canſt thou help me to it? 
 Reſe. By good Chance he gave it to my Cultody before 
he ſet — or Londan. Vou came in good time, here 
ee juſt now he ſent for it. 
Harn. So, this I will ſecure in my Pocket; when thou 
att ask d for it, make two or three bad Faces, and ſay 
2twas left-behind : By this means, he mat Ness 
leave the Town, to ſee for it in Kent. bo 
Enter Sir John, Sir Martin, Mrs. Milliſent: 
Sir Joby. Tis no matter, though the old Man be ſu- 


pecion I knew the Story all before-hand ; and ſince then 


you have fully ſatisfy d me of your true Friendſhip to me. 

— Where are the Writings ?: 2 Roſe. 
Reſe. Sir, I beg your Pardon ;- I thought I had put 

'em up amongſt my Lady's Things, and it ſeems n 


haſte, I quite forgot:'em,. and left em at Ca 


Sir en NY ann 3 where dayen think 
— 


Keſe. Upen che great Box in wy Ladyys Chamber ; | 
they are e enough I'm ſure. 
Sir Jobn. 


7 is made, there are an hun- | 


* . 
— — XY 
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2 ' Madam, for — I maſt be ab- 


ſent; eie fiicad, Hhaoitonk AGE 


vou, Tln e d . I axe On e my 


Miſtre(s, to your Care. 
Mill. if you lov'd me, you would not take all Oc- 


caſiens to leave me thus! 


Marn. fide.) Do, go to Kent, and den gen come 


again, here are ready for you. [Shows the Paper. 


. What's chat vou have in your Hand there, 
? 

Warn. Pox, what ill Lack was thiad what ſhall 1 day ? 

Sir Mart. Sometimes you've Tengae enough, what, 
WE 1 og oe hat M 

Warn. Tis an Accompt, ir, what 
have loſt firice you Ru 5 — Town. — . 

Sir Mart. 8 on't: Now Pll make you all 
lee the Severity of my ortune — give me the Paper. 

Warn. Heav'n ! What, Goes. he mean to do 7 It is not 
fair writ out, Sir. 

Sir Jobn. Beſides, 1 feds; anther chats "0 

Sir Mart. Pray, oblige me; Sir —— tis but one Mi- 
nute : All People love to be pity'd in their Misfortunes, 
and fo do I: Ul you produc it, mne | 

Warn. Dear Matter ! | | 

Sir Mart. Dear Raſcal! am I Maſter or you ? you ; 
W 

Harn. Hold yet, Sir, and let me read it : —you 
colnet reatl ny Hand. 

Sir Mart. This is ever his way to be diſparaging me 
—— but P1 let you ſee, Sirrah, that I can read your 
Hand better than you your ſelf can. 

. Warn. You'll repent it, there's a Trick in't, Sir 
* Mart. -_ ſo, Sirrah ? but I'll bring 8 3 

our Trieks with a Vengeance to y —— 
How now! What's this? X true Particular of che Eſtate 
of Sir. Fohn Swallow, Knight, lying and fituate in, &c. 

Sir Jobn. Tiba Eibe weiß Pape L had lock: I'm very 
glad on't, [Takes the Paper. it has ſav'd me a moſt un- 
* J will not . 

QUIr- 


I 5 


25 thine wounds me to the Heart. 


: _— — A 2x — Co. 
- ͤ — — qu - 


- 
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2 which now I. find you never did intend e 
is Confederacy 


„I fmoke it now --— Come, Ma- 


6 Father. 
cam, Well, of a wity Math, thi this was the fooliſheſt Part 


-  thatever I beheld: [ Exeunt Sir Leger arm apy ee 


Sir Mave. I am a Fool, I muſt confeſs it, and I 2n 
the moſt miſerable one without thy He —— but yet it 
was ſuch a Miſtake as any Man might made. 

Warn. No doubt ont. | 
Sir Mart. Pr'ythee chide me | this Indifference of 


"Warn. I care not. | 
Sir Mart. Wilt thou nor help me aan inbdr'p* 
- Warn. Sir, I kiſs your H oh ao ns rh 
Sir Mart. Dear Warner / 
Warn. I am inflexible. 
Sir Marr. Then I am reſoly'd I'll kill my . 
Warr. You are Maſter of your own Body. 
Sir Marr. Will you tet me damn my Soul? © 
Warn. At your Pleaſure, 40 the Devil and you enn 
be Mare, D ee, the Pon ready ? Will 
ir Mars. D'ye er 2 W on do 
nothing to fave wy Life # "= - 
Warn. Not in the leaſt. U 1 
Sir Mart. Farewel, hard-heatted . | 
Vun. Adieu, foft-headed Sir Martin. 
Sir Mart: Is it poflible ? 
Warn. Why don't you diſparch, Sir? why al theſe 
1 Til fee thee know 
hang d ' firſt : 1 
E agen RH, to get my Cloaths. Pre 
arn knew it was a C of Counte-- 
- wenn People in this Age are not fo ape to Kill them. 
6 
Sir Marr. Here are 
zem, and let's be Friends 
Warn. You know the Eaſineſs of my Nature, and that 
makes you work upon it ſo. Well, a et 
Icaſtan Eye of Pity on yen — but 1 muſt have ten 


. | 


yet ben Pieces in my Pocket, take 


- 
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8 . As T am 4 true Gameſter, 1 have loſt all Rs” 
ITY . e 
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ACT V. SCENE IL. 
Enter Sir Martin Mar-all and Warner. 
Sir Mart. DUTT are they to be married this Day in 
private, fay you? 
Warn. Tis fo concluded, Sir, I dare aſſure you. 
Sir Mart. But why fo ſoon, and in private ? 
Warn. So ſoon, to prevent the Deſigns * her; 
and in private, to ſave the effuſion of Chriſtian Money. 
Sir Mart. It ſtrikes to my Heart already; in fine, [ 
am a dead Man, — Warner. _ 
- Warn. Well, go your ways, I'll try what may be done. 
Look if he will ſtir now; your Rival and the old Man 
will ſee us r, we are juſt below the Window. 
Sir Mart. u can'ſt not do't. | 
Warn. On the peril of my twenty Pieces be it. 
Sir Mart. But I have found a way to help thee out, 
- traſt to my Wit but once. | 
Warn. Name your Wit, or think you have the leaſt 
Grain of Wit once more, and I'll lay it down for ever. 
Sir Mart. You are a ſawcy maſterly Companion; and 
ges, Tat ie, Murther! Murther! 
"Warn. Help, help, People, Mu ther | 
| , 3. rob pr Moody. 
Sir Fohn and Mood. How now, what's the Matter ? 
Warn. I am abus'd, I am beaten, I am lam'd for ever. 
Meod. Who has us'd thee fo ? 19 
Warn. The Rogue my Maſter. 
Sir Fohn. What was the Offence ? 
Warn. A trifle, juſt nothing. 
Sir Fohn. That's very ſtrange. e 
Mars. It was for telling him he loft too much at Play; 
I meant him nothing but well, Heav'n knows, and he in 
a curſed damn'd Humour would needs revenge his Loſſes 


1 
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upon me: A kick'd me, took away my M and 
ed; but if I de t H 
Mood. By Cox-nowns, it was an ill· natur d Part; nay, 
TI thought no better would come on't, when I heard him 
at his Vows to , and In fines. ' 
Warn. But if I Ive I'll ery Quittance with him: He 
ka engag'd me to get Mrs. Milliſent your Daughter for 


8 


hes hi: a t Booby, an- over.grown Oaf, a con- 
ceited An ben 

Sir John. Pr'ythiee 1 por Choler, and Kari me 
a little : I have had a grea to thee a Jong time, if 
thou think*ſt my Service | better thas his, from this Mi- 
nute J entertain thee.” * 

Warr. With all my Heart, Sir, and 8 wil the ra- 
ther, that I may ſpight him wich it. This was the 
moſt propitious Fats — 

Moed. Propitious ! and Fate ! what à danit'd Scander- 
= bag Rogue art thou to talk at this rate! hark you, Sirrah, 


_ one Word more of this Gibberiſh, and III ſet you pack- 2 


ing from your new Service: Pl neither have 18 
nor Fate come within my Doors. — *' | 
Sir Jeg. Nay, pray Father. 


asu. Good old Sir be pacify'd, I was oe 


little of the Dregs that J n we m 


at, 
4 ores and now ng neue hy Spc nent : 
id 


"Si Faber This Fellow. is come in an Hour ; 
| " for now, Sir, you and I may g0 to prepare the Licence, 
and in the mean time be moy have an Eye upon your 


"TN 
Warn. If you pleaſe LI viait mes; ha her till bes ready, 
= and then bring her to what Church you ſhall 


Mood. But, Friend, you'll find ſhe' Il hang an Arle, and | 
be very loth to come along with you, and therefore I 


| had beſt ſtay behind, and bring her my elf. 


Warn. I warrant you I have a Trick for that, Sir: 


She knows nothing of m being turn'd away; + Pit 
come to her as from Sir Martin, e of 
; e conduct her to you, | 1-114 , 
; 


ut if I do not all that ever I can to make her - 


þ 

f 

= 
1 

. 
1 
| 


* 


Jon Coinſel!; ſome young 


in't, when I aw # 
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Sir Jobe. My better Angel ——— | 

Mood. B u Ales as well ht on; well Son, 
gd yau before, I'll ſpeak but one Word for; a Diſh or 
two at Dinner, follow you to the Licence-Offg. 


Sirrah — ſtay you here till my return. 


(Ex. 1 and Maody. 
el a Rogue as{! 
of my Wit, "but could ne- 


Wars. fas 


| 8 4 Opinion 
TLIC ſo much as now IL. find. I have nqw 


Opportunity to carry away Miſtreſs Milliſe, 
3 ger his Miles by w of kis Riv, 


ding bar Mz his al is A where he could 


expect no- 
this Exploit I will have Lil) 


dae R with nie 


and an . This i 


Wane te Fr of reg wr. 


Ma Prog do mee avs © kelp me th reg 


pn = hat's Buſineſs ? DE . 
r to deliver to him. 
to him. Hes he com you may dine i your 


. 
ber and bid me give din 18 your own fiat. 
1 Nall I have read it. | 
"ow age. pate it requir'd no Anfwe?. 

44 [Exit My 


to give 
jr Conſe! fs yang Gallas has 25. oo that 
s tel to aughter, t 
rich 152750 3 4nd, 2 phate nr or of 6 them have di if- 
2 . af, ne 4 8 
off, i D 
rat My vir uithhrown Servant. 


5 I thbupht there ax . 
— 4 thefe are ſome Papi 


7 Mood. 8 15 permit me, 1 a "0 


Mood. By the 
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Ill warrant, that lie in wait for my Daughter, or elſe 
they are no * . but ſome of your French Outa- 
owe him Thanks however, this un- 
known of mine, that told me on't. Warner, no ; 
2 to Day, Warner. N 

Warn. Why, what's the Matter, Sir ? ' _ 

Mood. I fay no more, but ſome wiſer than ſome, Pl! 
keep my Daughter at home this Afternoon, and a Fig 
for all theſe Outalians.  ' [Exit Moody. 

Warn, So, here's another Trick of Fortune as - 
ed for bad, as the other was for good. Nothing vexes 
me, but that J had made my Game cock ſure, and then 
to be back on'd: It muſt needs be the Devil that 
writ this „ he ow'd my Maſter a ſpite, and has 
pid him to the Purpoſe : And here he comes as merry 

| r 
eh and for my part I am aſham'd to tell him. 
Enter Sir Martin laughing. | 
Sir Mart. Warner, ſuch a Jeſt, Warner. [Laughs ain. 
Warn. What a Murrain is the Matter, Sir? here 
lies this Jeſt that tickles you? 
Sir Mart. Let me laugh out my Laugh, and In tell 
Lr. ughs again. 
Warn. I wiſh you may have cauſe for all this Mirth. 
Sir Mare. Hereafter, Warner, be it known unto thee, I 
will endure no more to be thy May-game: Thou ſhalt no 
af Des bh me, I ſpo U th yy Projects, and diſcover 
for I have olay'd uch a Prize, without thy 
ag * 4 own * e tis true I am haſty ſome- 
times, and ſo do Harm; but when I have a Mind to ſhew 
my ſelf, there's no Man in England, though I fay't, comes 
near me as to point of Imagination) PII make thee ac- 
knowledge I have a Plot that has a Soul in't. 
Warn. Pray, Sir, me no longer in Ignorance of 
this rare Invention. 
Sir Mart. Know then, Warner, that when I left thee, 
I was poſſeſs'd with a terrible Fear, that my Miſtreſs 
ſhould de married. Well, thought I to my ſelf, and 
muſt ring up all che Forces of my Wit, I did produce 
ſuch a Stratagem. 
Warn. 


r 
re 
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Warn. But what was it? 

Sir Mart. I feign'd a Letter as from an unknown Friend 
to Moody, wherein 1 gave him to underſtand, that if his 
Daughter went out this Afternoon, ſhe would infallibly be 

23/4 by ſome young Fellows that lay in wait for her. 
Mar. Very 

Sir Mart. That which follows is yet better ; for hol 
ſent aſſures me, that in that very nick of ti yoann oy, 
came, her Father was juſt ſending her ab with 2 
very fooliſh rafcally Fellow that — with him. 

Warn. And did you perform all this a'god's Name? 


could you do this wonderful Miracle without giving your. 


Soul to the Devil for his Hops 
Sir Mart. I tell thee Man I did it, and it was done by 
_ 1 of no Devil, but this Familiar of my own 
ow lon would it have been ere thou could' 
5 thought of ſuch a Project? Martin ſaid to his Man, 
Who's the 2 now ? 


Warn. Who's the Fool? W. wy, who uſes to be the Fool? 


he that ever was ſince 1 knew him, and ever will be fol 


Sir Mart. What a Pox! I think thou art grown en- 


vious, not one Word in my Commendation ? 


Warn. Faith, Sir, my Skill is too little to eee. you 


as you deſerve; but if you would have it according to my 
poor Ability, you are one that had a Knock in your 
Cradle, a conceited Lack-wit, a deſigning Als, «hair 
brain'd F op, a confounded buly-Brain, ok an 
Wind- mill in it; this, in ſhort, Sir, is the Ce 
your Panegyrick. 

Sir Marr. But what the Devil have I done, to ſet you 
thus againſt me? 


Wars. Only this, Sir, I was the fooliſh jaſcally Fel- 


low that was with Moody, and your Worſhip was he 


to whom I was to bring his Daughter. 
Sir Mart. But how could J know this? I am no Witch. 
Warn. No, I'll be ſworn for you, you are no Conjurer. 
Will you go, Sir ? 
Sir Mart. Will you hear my aftifications? | 


Hara. Shall I fee the Back of you? Re nota Word 


in your Defence.  [Shoves bum. 


Sir 
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Sir Mart. This is the ſtrangeſt Luck now — [ Exit. 
Warn. I'm reſolv'd this Devil of his ſhall ne ver weary 


me, I will overcome him, I will invent ſomething Wt + 


bull ad good in ice of his Folly. Let ame he 
| Enter > 
Lord. Here he is I muſt venture "08. hana, for thee .- 


Tyranny of this old Lady is unſupportable; fince I have 
made her my Confident, there not an Hour but ſhe | 
paſſes a pull at my Purſe-ſtrin ; I ſhall be ruined if I do 


not-quit my ſelf of her ſuddenly : I find now, by ſad Ex- 
perience, that a Miltreſs is much more chargeable than 


z Wife, and after a little time too, grows full as dull 
and inſignificant. — Mr. Warner ] have you a mind to 


do your ſelf a Courteſy, and me another ? 


Foes 1 thiol e 
diſputed, for I have always had a great Service for your - 


Lordſhip, and ſome. little Kindneſs for my ſelf. 


Lord. "What if you ſhould propoſe Miltrefs Chriftian 0 
334 Wife to your Maſter? Lo know he's ne, 


to compaſs t other. 
Mara. Feet n a „ Lord . 


Marria 
. Five Hundred Pounds! * true, the Tem 
is very ſweet, and powerful; the Devil, I confeis, has 


done his Part, and many a good Murder and Treaſon | 


have been committed at, & cher rate: but yet. 
Lord. What yet — 


Warn. To confeſs the Truth, Yn ated d to r 


my Maſter u that other Lady (as difficult as your 
Lordſhip it) for the Honour of my Wit is en- 


gag d in it: Will it not be the ſame n 


were fhe marry d to any other ? 
Lord. The very ſame. 


Warn. Come, my Lord, not to diſſemble with yo ary 


longer, I know where it is that your Shoe wrings you: 


I ce obſery'd ſomething in "the Houle, betwixt ſome 
Parties that ſhall be nameleſs : And know that you have 


deen taking up Linnen at a much dearer rate, than you 
might have had it at any Draper's in Iown. 
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Lord. Five Hundred Pounds ar yours at the hy « 
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Lord. I ſee 1 have not danc'd ina Net before' you. 
Warn. As for that old Lady, whom Hell 


ſhe is the greateſt Jilt in Nature, Cheat is her ſtudy, 
ber Joy to conen, * nothing but her 


held up ſo high: Every Night I find out for a new 
Maiden-head, and the bus fold it me as often gr eve 
Mother Temple, Bennet N a, TY wy off boil'd 


ottages, and Fricacies, Wine ou Tow So: 
-fronds, with. New-River, clearer 1 
the Pound than ever God 3 t; 
Mid wife - Dry Nurſe — Wet — and Fr 
zeſt of their Accomplices, wi:h . Baby-Clouts 
and Bearing-Cloths— Poſſet, Cawdels, "Broth, Jellies, 
and Gravies; and behind all theſe, Glifters, 8 
tors, and a barbarous Pothecary's Bill, more inhuman 
than a Tailor's. 
Lord. I ſweat to think ont. 
Warn. Well, my Lord! chear EF have Beat 
way to-rid you of it all, within a time you ſhall 
| appears a young Lady whom 1 
peak with, pleaſe you go in and prepare 


the old Lady and your Miſtreſs. 
Lord. Good Luck, and five hundred Pounds attend 
thee. - © [Exit 


Enter Milliſent and Roſe above. ; 
Mill. I am refoly'd I'll never marry him! | 
Roſe. So far you are right, Madam. 

Mill. But, how to hinder it, I cannot poſſibly tell ; 

For my Father me to it, and will take no denial: 

Would I knew ſome way —— 

Warn. Madam, Il teach you the very neareſt, for 1 
have juſt now- found it out. Ra 
7. 


4 
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2 (tn there, Mr thee, Ree b by my Dili 
8 yin 2 3 my gence 
xr thy Lady ; 1 I Rand here like a woeden 
Mercury, t © point her our the way to Matrimony 

Roſe. Or 8 man like, ready to carry up the hot 
Meat for your M and then to fall upon the cold 
our | 
” Warn. I know not what you call the cold, but I believe 
| I ſhall find warm Work on't : In the 6 


| muſt acquaint you, that I have ſeemingly 
” WW Maſter, ters ny Gif into zr Tal n 
Mill. Moſt excellent 

| Warn. And thereupon, but baſe ———- 

= Enter Moody. 

Mill. Something he would tel] ws but ge what Luck 

here ! . 

_— How now, Sirrah ? Are you ſo great there al- 

Mil. 275 e ee my young Lady 

arn. Sir, I was my young 2 
ee Song, and if you pleaſe you 


_ AMT: 


| Make ready, fair Lady, to — 
Aud fland at the — 

For I will be tbere 

To receive you with Care, 


An to your true Love you ſhall go. 


Mood. Ods bobs, this is very pretty. 
7 Ay, ſo is the Lady's Anſwer too, if I could but 
on't. . 


s IN Gs. 


1 when the Stars —_ fo bright, 
Then 77 to the Door will I creep, 
4.5 er 2 I wy Y. 
leave my old . | 
Fab. I 4 Mood. 
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_ Mood. Bodikins, I like not that ſo well, to cozen her 
old Father; it may be my own Caſe another time. 
Roſe. Oh Madam] yonder's your Perſecutor return d. #** 
Warn 1 Enter Sir John. £ 8 
Mill. III into my Chamber to avoid the fight of hm 
as long as I can; Lord! that my old doating Father I not 
ſhould throw me away ſuch an Jezoramus, and be 


deny me to ſuch a Wit as Sir Martin. 8 
eum Mill. and Roſe from above. 
Mood. O Son! here has been the moſt villainous Tn. BY / 

gedy againſt you. N kne 

Sir John, What Tragedy ? Has there been any Blood foot 

ſhed ww Tae? 1 „ 1 
Mood. No Blood as I told you, a moſt dam. 
nable Tragedy. 1 ſeen 
Warn, A Tragedy ! I'll be hang'd if he does not p 
2 Ens 1 * 
Mood. Jack Sawcee! if I fay it is a Tragedy; it Feb. 
a Tragedy in ſpite of you, teach your Grants jeſt 
ow to piſs — what — I hope I am old enough vw 5 


ſpout Engh/fs with you, Sir. 
Sir John. But what was the Reaſon you came not 
aſter me? BR +5 f 
Mead. Twas well I did not, I'll promiſe you, there 
were thoſe would have made bold with Miſtreſs Bride; 
an' if ſhe had ſtirr'd out of Doors, there were W hipfters 
abroad i' faith, Padders of Maiden-heads; that would have 
truſs'd her up; and pick d the Lock of her AﬀeRions, 
ere a Man could have faid, what's this: But by good 
Luck I had warning of it by a Friend's Letter. 
Sir Jubi. The Nemedy for all fach is eaſy, 
yo1 may ſend for a Parſon, and have the Buſineſs dil- 
727 of 6, | 
Mood. A Match, !'faith, do you provide a Domine, 
and I'll gg:tell-her our Reſolutions, and hearten her up 
againſt the * of an 7 
Sir John. Now I think Mt, this Letter muſt needs 
come from Sir Martin ; a. Plot of his, upen my Life, to 


3 9 „„ 3 "Pi 
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Warn. I fee, Sir, you'll ſtill miſtake him fer a Wit; 
but 1 am much dee, if that Letter came not from 
another Rand. 

Sir John. From whom, I pr'ythee? | 
Furs. Nay, for that you extnſe me, Sit, I do 
not love to make a Breach betwixt Perſons that are to 

be ſo near related. 

Sir Fohn. Thou ſeem'ſt to imply that my Miſtreſs 
vas in the Plot. 

Warn. Can you make a Doubt on't? Do you not 
know ſhe ever lov'd him, and can you hope the has fo 
ſoon forſaken him ? You may make your {elf miſerable, 


if — 2 ſuch # Marriage 
* —— her Virtu: will 


* Her Virtue! 
Sir Tobn. What, de you make a mock on't? 
Han. Not I, 1 affure you, Sir = EO 
Matter. 
Sir Fohn. Why, is the not honeſt? 
Warn. Ves, in y Conſcience is ſhe, for Sit Martin's 
Tongue's no Slander. | | 
Sir Fohn. But does he ſay to the contrary ? 
Warn. If one would believe him, whith for my Tant 1 
do not, he has in a manner confefs'd it to me. 
Sir Fohn. Hell and Damnation! 
Warn. Courage, Sir, never vex your ſelf, — 
you tis all a Lie. 
Sir John. But, how ſhall T be ſure tis fo ? 
Warn. When you are married you'll ſoon make trial, 
„hether ſhe be a Maid or no. 
? Sir Jobn. I do not love ee e at 
my own Coſt. 
„ Warn. Then you muſt never marry. 
p Sit Fohn. Ay, "pur they have fo many Tricks to hide 
BE 2 Man, which ate entaiPd from Mother to Daughter 
s chrou h all Generations; there's no keeping a for 
o chat Door, for which every one has a Key. 
Wit. Asfor Example, their drawing up their Breaths. 
with Oh! you hurt me, ror, rae cruel ? then the - 
L next 


=: 5 
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next Day ſhe ſteals a Viſit to her Lover, that did you the 
Courteſy before-hand, and in private tells him how ſhe 
cozened you; twenty to one but ſhe takes out another 
Leſſon with him to practiſe the next Night. 

Sir Fohn. All this while miſerable I muſt be their 
May-game. 

Warn. Tis well, if you eſcape ſo; for 
ke ftrikes in with you, and becomes your Friend. 

Sir ah Deliver me from ſuch a Friend, that flays 
be N my Wife, when I gird on my Sword to 

abroad. 

* Ay, there's your Man, Sir; befides he will be 
ſure to watch your Haunts, and tell her of them, that if 
occaſion be, ſhe may have where-withal to recriminate: 
At leaſt ſhe will ſeem to be jealous of you, and who 
would ſuſpect a jealous Wife ? 

Sir Fohn. All _— ways I am moſt miſerable, 

Warn. But, if ſhe be not a Maid when you marry her, 


ſhe may make a good Wife afterwards; tis but imagin- 


ing you have taken ſuch a Man's Widow. 
Sir Fohn. If that were all; but the Man will come 
and claim her gn | 
Warn. Examples have been frequent of thoſe that have 
been wanton, and yet afterwards take up. 
Sir Fohn. Ay, the ſame thing they took up before. 
Warn. The Truth is, an honeſt fimple Girl that's 
Ignorant of all things, maketh the Matrimony : 
here is ſuch Pleaſure in inſtructing her; the beſt is, 
there's not one Dunce in all the Sex ; ſuch a one with 


a K Fortune | | 
ir Zahn. Ay, but where is ſhe, Warner ? | 
Warn. Near enough, but that you are too far engag'd. 
Sir Fohn. Engag'd to one that hath given me the 
Earneit of Cuckoldom before-hand ? 
Warn. What think you then of Mrs. Chriſtian here 
in the Houſe? There's five thouſand Pounds and a 
better Penny. 


» 


Sir Jobn. Ay, but is ſhe Fool enough ? 
Warn, She's none of the wiſe Virgins, I can aſſure 


Sir 
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Sir ohn. Dear Warner, ſtep into the next Room, and 
inviegle her out this way, that I may ſpeak to her. 
arn. Remember above all things, you keep this 
Wooing ſecret ; if it takes the leaſt Wind, old Moody 
will be ſure to hinder it. | 
Sir John. Do'ſt thou think I ſhall get her Aunt's 
Conſent ? 
Warn. Leave that to me. [Exit Warn. 
Sir Fon. How happy a Man ſhall I be, if I can but com- 
phi and what a Precipice have I avoided! then the 
evenge too is ſo ſweet to ſteal a Wife under her Fa- 
ther's Noſe, and leave 'em in the Lurch who have abus'd 
me; well, fach a Servant as this Warner is a _ 
+ Enter Warner and Mrs. Chriſtian to- | 
*: Warn. Tnere ſhe is, Sir, now [I'll go to — her 
Aunt. [Exit. 
Sir abn. Sweet Miſtreſs, Tam come to wait upon you. 
Chr. Truly you are too good to wait on me, 
Sir Tabu. And in the Condition of a Suitor. 
e 
Sir o pp as to marry pan, | 
c 6 104.1 not marry for any thing! © 
2 Why ? 'tis the honeſt End of Woman; kind. 
Votes fn, forſooth : I would not lye 
in Bed with a Man for a World, their Beards will fo 


Sir Je 1. Pa What an innocent Girl it is, and 
yery Chitd ! I like a Colt that never yet was back'd ; 
for ſo I ſhall make her what I liſt, and mould her as I 
will ; Lord! her Innocency makes me laugh my 
Cheeks all wet Sweet Lady [ Hae. 

Chr. I'm but a Gentlewoman, forſooth. 

Sir Jahn. Well then, ſweet Miſtreſs, if I get your 
Friends Conſent, ſhall I have yours? 

Chr. My old Lady ma may do what the will forſooth, 
They ohio mc hp Ai will have more care of me, 
than to marry me yet ; Lord bleſs me, what Ghould 1 
do with a Husband ? 

Ky. abn. Well, Sweet-heart, then inſtend of wooing 
I muſt wooe wy old Lady. 

G 3 Chr, 
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. - Chex. Indeed, Gentleman, my old Lady is married al. 
Fo Cry you mareys forfooth, 1 think you are 4 
1 
So FZobn. Happy in that Title only to make you Lady. 
Chr. 2 me, Mr. Knight, I would not be a Lady, 
it makes Folks proud, and ſo humourous, and fo ill 
Huſwiſes, forſooth. 
Sir Jeb. Pah ſhe's a Baby, the ſim let thing 
that ever yet I knew; the happi jeſt Man! be in the 
World; for ſhould I have my Wiſh, it ſhould be to 
keep Schoal, and teach the bigger Girls and hore in ox 
my Wiſh it is abloly'd. 
Enter Lady Dupe. 
E. Duge. By your, _— Sir; I hope this noble Knight 
will make you happy, and you make him 
Chr. W t ſhoold 1 make him! [ Sighing, 
2 — 2 A in a 


Chr. 1 Madam. a ** = 
L. Dupe. You Fool! | 
Sir Jobn. Pray, adore, rms freak with paul r 
Soul *tis the pretty ſt Innocent'ſt thing in the World." 
L. Dupe. Indeed, Sir, ſhe knows little beſides her 
ook and her Prayers; but Pil talk with the Fool. 
Sir Jabn. Deal gently with her, dear Madam. 
L. Dupe. Come, ett jen will WHOIS — this no- 
ble Knight? | 
_ Chr. Yes, yes, yes — — 1 Sobbingh; 
I. Dape. Sir, it Mall be to Night. | l 
: Sir Jabn. This Innocence is a Dowry beyond all price 
..  [Exeuntcld Lady, and Mys. Chrittian. 
Enter Sir Martin, 0 Sir John muff 
Sir Mart. You are very melancholy Sir, 
Sir Fohn. You are miſtaken, Sir. 
Sir Mart. You ma e x ou pleaſe, but Mr. 
Milliſent lyes at the — of your Heart. 
Sir Jobn. My Heart, I aſſure. you, has no room. for 
ſo poor a Trifle. 
ir Mart. — to wheodle me, would you 
have me imagine youdonet Love her 1 & 
Sir Fob. 
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Sir Fobn. Love her why ſhould you think me fuck : a 
Sot? love a Proſtitute. an infamous Perſon!  - 

Sir Mart. Fair and ſoft, good Sir ohn. 

| Sir John. You fee I am no very obſtinate Rival, I leave. 
the Field free to you: Go on, Sir, and purſue your pood 
Fortune, and be as happy as ſuch a Common Creature wn | 
make thee. 

Sir Mart. This is Hebrew-Greek to me; but I muſt | 
tell you, Sir, I will not ſuffer my Divinity to be we 
phan'd by ſuch, a Tongue as yours. 

Sir John. Believe itz. whate'er 1 ſay, I can quote my 
Author for. | 
Sir Mart. Then, Sir, whoever told it you, ly'd in his 
- WW Throat, d'you ſee, and deeper than that, Dre be, in his 
ht Stomach, and his Guts (ye fee: Tell me ſhe's a com- 

mon Perſon ! he's a Son ofa Whore that ſaid it, and I ' 
e — him cat his Words, though he ſpoke” emina v. 
houſe 
Sir Tabu. What if r. hope you' 
t him to be a competent Jud ſuch a Buſineſs. 
Sir Mart. Did that precious Rafeal fay it? —— Now 
y I think on't, I'll not believe you; In fine, Sir, Fil hold 
you an even Wager he denies it. | 
T 3 2 PU Lockers ons: he julkies iro your 
Sir Mart. Tu make him give up the Ghoſt under my 
Fiſt, if he does ent e ki 
Sir Fohn. I'll cut his Ears upon even if he des 
not tand tot. 
Enter Warner. 


Sir Mart. Here he comes in Puddiog-time 1 10 reſolve 
the ion: Come hither, you lying Varlet, hold up 
your apd at che Bar of Juſtics;-and Auer i $6-wHAt: 
I ſhall demand. 

2 +. Thou Spawn of the old Seren, fri i . 

ir Mart. Thou wn of the m 
e eee. 

arn. A very 

Sir Mart. Didſt thou dare to caſt thy Venom upon fuck 
x Saint as Mrs. Milli/ent, ER: Yirwe, and fay 
it was adulterate? 


G. 4. Warn. 
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Warn. Not guilty, my Lord. 
Sir Mart. I told you ſo. 
Sir John. How, Mr. Raſcal! have you al what 
you ſaid but now concerning Sir Martin and Mrs. Milli. 
255 IH ſtep the Lie down your Throat, if you dare 
ny't. 
Sir Mart. Say you ſo! are pou ew again i' faith? 


4 
Sir Mart. Leave off your winkin and your or pink 
with a Horſe-pox t'ye, I'll —— none of it; ol 
me in plain EZngh/o the truth of the Buſineſs ; For an 
you'were my own Brother, you ſhould pay for it : Belie 
my Miſtreſs ! what a Pox d ye think I - no ſenſe of 
Honour ? 

Warn. What the Devil's the matter Wye? Either be 
at quiet, or I'll reſolve to take my Heels, and be 
Sir Mart. Stop Thief there! — did you think to 
ſcape the Hand of Juſtice? [ Lays hold en bim. ] The beſt 
on't is, Sirrah, your Heels are not altogether ſo nimble as 


your Ton [Beats him. 
Warn. Help! Murder! Murder! 
Sir Mart. Confek, you Rag, 
Warn. Hold our Hands, I the Devil's in you,— 
I tell you tis a of mine. 


Sir Mart. And have you no Body to deviſe it on but my 
Mil, the very Map of Innocence ? 

| ir Mart Moderate your Anger, good Sir Martin. 

. By your Patience, Sir, I'll chaſtiſe him a- 


| gn l, That's a little too much, Sir, by your Fayour, 

to beat him in my Preſence. 

Sir Mart. That's a good one faith, your Preſence ſhall 
hinder me from beating my own Servant. 

Warn. O Traytor to all Senſe and Reaſon! he's going 
to diſcover that too. 

Sir Mart. An I had a mind to beat him to Mummy, 
he's my own, I hope 

Sir Jahn. At — I muſt tell you, he's mine, Sir. 

Sir Mart. Hey-day ! here's fine juggling * : 
Warn. 
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Warn. Stop yet, Sir, you are juſt upon the Brink of a 
oe, What is't thou mean'ſt now ? ah Lord! 

my Mind miſ-gives me I have done ſome Fault, but 
would I were hang'd if I ean find it out. [ fide. 

Warn. There's no making him underſtand me. 

Sir Mart. Pox on't, come what will, I'll not be fc 
down with a Lie; I fay he is my Man. 

Sir Fohn. Pray remember your ſelf better; did not you 
turn him away for ſome Fault lately, and laid a Livery of 
black and blue on his Back before he went? 

Sir Mart. The Devil of any Fault, or any black and 
blue that I remember : Either the Raſcal put ſome Trick 
apon you, or you would upon me. 

Sir Fohn. O-ho, then it ſeems the cudgelling and turn- 

. I am glad I underſtand 


"Sir Mort, In fine, 3s ll ſo damn'd a Lie 
Warn it, Sir; Wits, | 
know, have bad Memories 4-4 — n 
Sir John. No, no, Sir, that hall not rye yams Tow; 
you may return when you pleaſe to your old Maſter, I 
give ou afar Diſcharge and a Man I am to be 
of you: Were you uts i'faith > What a 


Snake I had entertain'd into my Boſom? Fare you well, 


Sir, and lay your next Plot better between you, I adviſe 
you, [Exit Sir John. 
Warn, Lord, Sir, how you ftand! as you were nip'd 
i'th' head: Have you done any new Piece of Folly, 
nakei you tak &Ekodh AK | 
Sir Mart. Heres three pieces of Gold yet, if I had the 
Heart to offer it thee. . [ Ho/ds the Gold arg renting. 
Warn. Noble Sir, what have I done to e ſo great 
a Liberality ? I confeſs if you had beaten me for my own 
Fault, if you had utterly deſtroyed all my Projects, then 
it might ha* been expected that ten or twenty Pieces 
ſhoul — offer d by way of Recompence or Sa- 


8 5 Sir Mare. 
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Friend and Servant; who the Devil could tell the * ap 
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Sir Mart. Nay, an yow be fo fall o'yoor Flouts, 


of your Signs and Tokens, an to that? 
wh 2 Vou ate no Aſs then? s 

Sir Mart. Well, Sir, to do you Service, dye "He 
am an Aſs in u fair way 3 will — whn'd | 


Warn. For this once produce thoſe three Pieces, I am 
contented to receive that inconſiderable Tribute, or make 
'em fix, and I'll take the Fault upon my ſelf. 

Sir Mart. Are we Friends _ If we are, let me 
adviſe you 
Warn. Yetadvidug 

Sir Marr. — good Warr 5 But pray 
next time make me of your let me enter into 
the Buſineſs, inſtruct me in every Point, and then if I 
diſcover all, I am refolv'd to give over Affairs, and 
retire from the World. 

: Warn. A it ſhall be ſo; but let us now; take 
Breath a While, then an apain. 

For though we had the worſt, thoſe Heats are paft, 
Well whip andſpar, and 3 Trau 


* 
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m 

ke Eater Lord, Lady Dope, 3 Chitin Roſe, thats 
Warner. 

ne 


Lord. Voun Promiſe is admirably made. good to 
me, that Sir Fabn Saulus ſhould be this 
od Night married to Mrs. Chriftian; inſtead of that, he 
* is more deeply engag'd than Ever with ald Moody. ' 
a Ware. I cannot help thoſe ebbs and flows of For- 
tune. 
L. Dupe. I am dare my Niece faffers moſt in't; he's 
come of to her with a cold Compliment of a miſtake. 
in his Miſtreſs's Virtue, which he has now found” out, 
by your Maſter's Folly, to be a Plot of yours to ſepa- 
a rate them. 
Cbr. To be forſaken when a Woman has given her 
Conſent ! 
Lord. Tis the ſame Scorn, as to have a Town-ren- 
der'd up, and afterwards. {li 
Nef. You ate a ſweet ' outh, Sir, to uſe my Lady 
- ſo, when ſhe depended on yau ; Addis We Far Gf a 
Valet de Chambre ? I would be aſham'd to be ſuch · a 
diſhonour to my Profeſſion; at will reflect upon us in 
time, we ſhall be ruin'd by your good Example. 
Warn. As how, my dear Lady Embaſſadreſs ? 
Roſe. Why, they ſay the Women govern hair La- 
- dies, and you govern us: eee 
not a Gallant will bribe. us far our Good-wills; the 
gentle Gainca will now go to the Ordinary, which 
us'd as duly to ſteal into our Hands at abe Stair-foot, 


as into Mr. Doctor's * parting; 


N 


Lord. 
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22 Night's come, and I expect your Promiſe. 
8 ah Fal with ane if you think good, Sir. 


ve no more Time. 


2 Arn Maid' to 


Night 

Warn. Hey-day! you are dealing with me, as they 

do with the Bankrupts, call in all your Debts 
there's no poſſibility of Payment at this rate, Pl 
coin for you all as faſt as I can, I aſſure you. 

L. Dupe. But you muſt not think to pay us with 
falſe Mony, as you have done hitherto. 

x 2 Leave off your Mountebank Tricks with us, 
to your Butineſs in good Earneſt. 

Warn. Faith, and I will Roſe; for to confeſs the 
Truth, I am a kind of a Mountebank, I have but one 
Cure for all your Diſeaſes, that is, that my Maſter ma 
marry Mrs. Mill;/ent, for then Sir Fohn Sewalhow 
of himſelf return to Mrs. Chri/tian. 


Lord. He fays true, and — we cat 
helping to that defign. 


Warn. T'll put you upon ſomething, give me but a 


thinking time In the firſt Place, get a Warrant and 
Balis to arreft Sir Fohn Swallon upon a Promiſe of 
Marriage to Mrs. Chriftian. 

Lord. Very good. 

L. Dupe. We'll all ſwear it. 

Warn. I never doubted 8 Ladyſhip in the leaſt, 
* for the reſt we will conſider here- 
Lord. Leave this to us. 

[Ex. Lord, L. wt Mill. and Che 

Warn. Roſe, where's thy Lady ? 

Mill. | above. ] What have you to fa to her? 
Warn. Only te tell you, Madam, am going for- 
ward in the great Work of Proj 
| Mill. 1 know not whether you will deſerve my 
Thanks when the Work's done. 

Warn. Madam, I hope you are not become indiffe- 
tent to my Maſter ? 


Mill. 


1 
0 
I 
Y 
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Mill. I he ſhould prove a Fool after all crying 
up his Wit, rr 

Warn. A Fool! that were a good Jeſt i faith: but 
how comes your Ladyſhip to ſuſpect it? 

Roſe. I have heard, Madam, your greateſt Wits have 
„ and Extravagance in them, 0 

ha 
re, There's more diſtant than Wit and 
Folly, yet like Eaſt Weſt, they may meet in a 
Point, and produce Actions that are but a Hair's breadth 
from one another. 

Roſe. I'll undertake he has Wit enough to make one 4 
laugh at him a whole Day together : He's a moſt Co- 
mical Perſon. 

Mill. For all this I will not ſwear he is no Fool ; he 
has ſtill diſcovered all your Plots. 

Warn. O Madam, that's the common Fate of your 


2 chey draw their Deſigns fo ſubtle, ha 


4 5 23 — I'm reſolw'd to be on the ſure fide, I 
will have certain proof of his Wit, before I him. 
Warn. Madam, I'll give you one, he wears his Cloaths 
like a great Sloven, that's a ſure ſign of Wit, he 

neglects his outward Parts; beſides, de Tpeaks Nas, 
ang er the Lute. 
this, ſay you? 

Warn. Madam. | 

Mill. „ chen let him give me a Serenade 
rw at but let him ſtand in the View, I' not be 


Warn. He ſhall do't Madam : —— But how, the 
Devil knows ; for he fings like a Scritch-Owl, and ne. 
ver touch'd the Lute. | * Lade. 


Mill. You'll fee't perform'd ? 
Warn. Now I think on't, Madam, this will but retard 
our Enterpriſe. | | 
Mill. Either let him do't, or ſee me no more. 
Warn. Well, it ſhall be done, Madam ; but where's 
your Father ? will not he over-hear it? A 
Mi . 


i246 Sin Maar Maa- Ars. 


e is, ke's below Stairs, talkingwith 
Seaman, that him News from the Ba. 
Me yet 


Warn. LE CIT 


- "MH. He had a Baſtard-Son there, whom he loved 


extramly : but wot having any News from him theſe 
many Years, — him dead; this ene 
within theſe three : 
- Warn. When did © foe him laſt # | 

Afi]. Not fince he was ſeven Years old. 

Warn. A ſudden thought comes into m Head. to 
make him before his Time ; let my _— 
-for him, by that means he may come into the 
Houſe unſuſpecled by her Father, or his Rival. 

Mill. r PU talk 
\with you make haſte I muſt retire a lit- 
"6e. [Exit Mill. from above, 
Ns. ru ine him oft rarcly; he fall nover be 


2 


Vor. Faith, 1 am a lite non d on the ſudden, 
*but a cem Conſolation from thy 1 „ Roſe, would ſet 
bp new e + my 

War. Inhuman Roſe, alion——< Block Bones 
into what a Premunire haſt chou brought thy ſelf ;- this 
tis to be ſo forward to promiſe for another —— but to 

be Godfather to a Fool, to promiſe and vow he ok 


— 


Sir Marr. Why, "£200 Bully, in a brown Study: 
For my good I warrant it; here's five Shillings for thee, 
what, we muſt Wits ſometimes. 
Mar. your white Pelf : Sure, Sir, 3 
— you miſtake me for Martin Parker, the 


: r A has offended my Mole, and 


Six 


found out; r time, nn 


PPS. 


„ „eee m=o i 


kc + # Ws 


N . 
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Sir Mar. How angry the poor Devil is! In fine, 
thou art as cholerick as a Cook by a Fire- de. 


- Warn. I am over-heated, like a Gun, — — 


diſcharging my Wi: *Slife; Sir, er 3 
for you, till they are 


Sir Mart. PH warrant ches or you 4% 

2 You never learn d, I do not think: bes, 
one top 

Sir "Mart. Tu no matter far that, Sir, Fu ply a | 


faſt as I can, and never flop at all. 


_ Warn. Go to, on are an invincible Fool, I foes 
up into your Wi , and ſet two Candles by you, ta 
my Landlord's Lane in your Hand; and ee c 
make Grimaces with your Mouth, as if you 
the mean time, Pliplay in the wert Room in the oy | 
and convequently your Mritrefs, who will come to her 
Balcony over againſt you, Will think it to be you; and 
at the end of every Tune, IH ring the Bell chat hangs 
between your Chamber and mine, that you may know 
when we have done. 

Sir Mart. Why, this is fair Play now, 68 tells Man 
before. hand what he muſt do; Gramercy faith, Boy, 
now if I fail thee —— 

Warn. About your Buſineſs then, your Miſtreſs and 
her Maid appear already; Pl! give you the Sign with 
the Bell-when I am prepar d, „ 
in the Barber's Shop. {Exeunt. 


1. bert r and kee with NN en 


Roſe. We ſhall have rare Muſick. | 
* 5rd | ag che Kaigh 
Xe, Brie 

„ ly But rden pere e yy the Ma 


148 Sy MARTIN MAL ALL. 
Mill. Tl not believe it, except both my Ears and Eyes | 
are Witneſſes. | ” | C So 
Roſe. But tis Night, Madam, and you cannot ee 
'em; yet he may play admirably in the dark. 
. Where's my Father? SIE 
Roſe. You need not fear him, he's ſtill employ'd with 
the . Sea-man, and I have ſet Mrs. Chriftian to 
, watch their Diſcourſe, that betwixt her and me Warner 
may have wherewithal to inſtruct his Maſter. 
. But yet there's fear my Father will find out the 


Plot. 
- Roſe. Not in the leaſt, for my old Lady has provided 


two rare Dilguiſes for the Maſter and the Man. 7 

Mill. Peace, I hear them beginning to tune the Lute. | 

f Roſe. And ſee, Madam, where your true Knight Sir 

Martin is plac'd yonder like Apollb, with his Lute in his 
Hand and his Rays about his Head. - 

DSi: Martin appears at the adverſe Windew,e 

Tune play'd ; when it is done, Warner rings, 


and Sir holds. 4 
Did he not play moſt excellently, Madam ? | 7 
Mill. He play'd well, and yet methinks he held his | 

Lute but untowardly. KF] 

Roſe. Dear Madam, peace; now for the Song. 
The 8 ON G. Gy 
LIND Love to this Hour 1 
Had never like me, a Slave under his Power. F 
Then bleft be the Dart | 2 
That be threw at my Heart, 11 
Tru nothing can prove 

A Foy fo great as to be wounded with Love. 15 
My Days, and my Nights, ot 2 
Are fill'd to the Purpoſe with Sorrows and Frights ; * * 
From my Heart flill I HR,, 11 | 
Ad my Eyes are ne er dry, c 


So that, Cupid be prats'd, 
Jan to the top of Lowe's Happineſs rait d. 
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My Souls all on fire, 
$o that I have the Pleaſure to deat and defirt; 
Sach à pretty ſoft Pain, 
That it tickles each Vein, 
Dis the Dream of a Smart, 
Which makes me breathe ſbort, when it beats at my Heart: 


Sometimes in a Pet, 
When I am defpis'd, I my Freedom would get; 
But 212 4 ; frveet Smile 
Anger beguile, 
hy pm Heart does recal, 
Then the more 1 1 do rale, the lower I. fall. 


Hav does not impart 
FF 
or 
3 yd with: 
Then bleft be Lows: Ire, L 
And more bleft or Bye that firſt taught me Defire. 


The done, Warner rings „ 
_ ; and ganing nb Tat, | 


xys and fing ail. — wo ta to 
Play louder, Sir Martin, that we may have 
py tn 
Warn. [Peeping.) Death | this abominable Fool will 
ſpoil all again. Damn him, he ſtands making his Gri- 
maces yonder, and he looks ſo earneſtly upon his Mi- 
ſtreſs, that he hears me not. | [Rings again. 
Mill. Ah, ah! have I found you out, Sir? now as I 


*. A” 


— and breathe, this is t, Roſe, — his Man play'd 
and ſung for him, and he, it ſeems, did not know _ 
he ſhould Ve Over. [Mill. and — 


Warn. ave found him out, and 
as if they would ſplit their Sides, "Why Mr. ool, Oat 
Coxcom . | 


— 
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Mill. Sir Martin, Sir Martin, take ove Man's Coun- 
ſel, and keep Time with your Mufic 
Sir Mart. + [Peeing Hah. what do you ſay, Madam? 
how does your Lady my Mock??? 
Mull. Teer ke die here Harmony of th 
that is to be admired, and never heard. 
Warn. You have ruin'd all by your not leaving off in 
time. 
Sir Mart. What the Devil wou'd you have a Man do, 


when my Hand is in ! well, e I think 


there is a Fate upon me. | [ Noife within. 
Mill. Look, Roſe, what's the matter. 


Roſe. 'Tis Sir Fobu Swallow | by the Bailiffs, 
Madam, according to our Plot; it ſeems they have dogg d 


him thus late to his Lodging. 
Mill. That's well ! for though though I begin nete love thi 
Fool; e Lp bed 
L= Mall. and Roſe. 
— . Bu ever the Saga. 


«Git Mart. New I'll redeem all again, my Miſtref 


ſhall.Gomy: Valour, I'm reſalv d ont. Villains, R 
Poultroons ! what ? three upon one ? in fine, Pl be 
with you immediately, . T(Bxit. 

Warn. : Why, Sir, are you ſturk mad} have you 90 
£3rain of let 7 He's L 
the Quarrel as Cokes r tis to no pur- 
N aer L do for him. u Warn, 


Enter Sie: John and Sir Martin, (having drives ang 


the fe) Sir nnn, 


Sir Are. . e 
quiere comrade rune 1 


ir Ma RTIX MAA-ATT. 25t 
Sir Mart. Pray let me wait upon you in, Sir Jobs. 
Sir John. 1 can find my way ts Mrs. bent er with- 


out you, Sir, I thank you. 
Sir Mart. Bat pray, what, were. you to be aroſe 


for ? 

Sir Fohn. I know np more than you ſome line 
Debts perhaps I left unpaid by my Negligence : Quce 
more good Night, Sir. | . 
r Mort, Nes an agree. Fellow 
fine, C0000 
Monſieur — | 5 


5 Enter Warmer. 


dogg 2 7. — 7 1 hope y ou'll applaud me mow, 1 
have G the W ants in of my 

Milne Boy, 1 have c_—_ her "Pha with wy 
alour. 

Harn. Ay. juſt as much as you did the none withe har 
Muſick ; go, you ate ſo-beaftly 4 Foal, I y 
— you: 14 

Sir Mart. Fave, Bir; call a Manof Hoi 
nour Fool, hen 1 — juſt atchieved ſuch an Enter» 
ad, new my Blood's up, I am » m 
erſon, I can tell you that, Warner. * $5149 5 
Warn. Poor Animal, I pity thee ! how 
Sir Mart. I grant I am ne Muſician, but you muſt 
= me for a S$word-man, I have beat em bravely's . 
in ſine, I am come of unhurt, e diy a . 

i' tl Head. 
Harn. That's impofüble, thou aſt a Scll ſo thick, ns 
Sword can pierce it; but much may t d' ye, Sir 
with the Fruits of your Valour : You reſcu'd your a 
when he was to be arreſted, on purpoſe to take bin- of 
wir Mare, Why, this is ever th Pate of ingenious 

is ever the ingenious 
Men; ring tives n 93A 


- 
04 — 
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Enter Role. 


„. Sir Martin, you have done your Buſineſs with 
dy, ſhe'll never look upon you more the (ay, 
he's fo well fatisfied of your Wit and Courage, tut the 
will not put you to any further Tryal. 

Sir Mart. Warner, is there no Hopes, Warner 

Warn. None that I know. 

Sir Mart. Let's have but one civil Plot more before 


we 

Warn 'Tis to no purpoſe. 

Roſe. Yet, if he had ome golden Friends that would 
engage ge for him the next time —— 

Sir Mart. Here's a Jacobus and a Carolus will enter 
into Bonds for me. 

Roſe. I'll take their Royal Words for once. 


She fetches two Di 
Warn. The Meaning of thi dear Roſe ? __ 
Roſe. Tis in of thy own Invention, War- 


wer? a Child which thy Wit hath 
let us loſe no Time. Help! help! 
he may be Anthony, old 
come from the aft. Indies. 
Sir Mart. H ey-tarock it now we ſhall have 
ae deve too, 1 Tlong to be at it, pray let's hear more 
on't 
Rofe. Old Moody you muſt know in his 
when he was a 4 e Scholar, n 
'Towns-man's Daughter by whom he had a Baſtard, 
Whoſe Name was Anthony, whom you, Sir Martis, 


are to repreſent. - 
Sir Mart. I warrant you, let me alone for Toxy + But 


pray go on, Ro/e 

Robe. This on in his Father's Time, he durſt not 
own, but bred him privately in the Iſle of Eq, till he 
was ſeven Years old, and from thence ſent him with one 
Bonaventure, a Merchant, for the Ea Indies. 
— 8 But will not this over-burden your Memory, 


upon me: But 
thy Maſter, that 
s Baſtard, and thou his, 


Sir 


thi 
an 
Ce 
1s 

pa 
an 
4 
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Sir Mart. There's no anſwering thee any thing, thou 
think'ſt I am good for nothing. 4 
Roſe. Bonaventure dy d at Surat within two Years, 
and this Anthony has liv'd up and down in the Mogu/'s 
e and 
within theſe three Days: Now if you can 
pa for him, you may have admittance into the Houſe, + 
d make an end of all the Buſineſs before the other 
—_— arrives. 
Warn. But hold, Roſe, there's one conſiderable Point 
omitted ; what was his Mother's Name ? 
2 That indeed I had forgot ; her Name was De- 
„Daughter to one Draw-water, a Vintner at the 
Roſe 


Warn. Come, Sir, are you perfect in your Leſſon ? 
Anthony Moody, born in Cambridge, bred in the Ifle of 
Ely, ſent into the Mogu/”s Country at ſeven Yearsold, 
with one Bonaventure a Merchant, who dy'd within 
two Years ; your Mother's Name Dorothy Draw-water, 
the Vintner's Daughter at the Roſe. 

Sir Mart. I have it all ad unguem — what do'ſ think 


Tm a Sot? But ſtay a little, how have I liv'd all this 


while in that ſame Country ? | 
aw What Country ? — Pox, he has forges, 
Roſe. The MoguPs Country 
Rf. Th Ay, ay, the Mr Country! what the 
Devil, any Man may miſtake a little; bY now I have. 
it perfect: But what — I been doing all this while 
in the Mogu/'s Country? He's a heathen Rogue, I am 
afraid I ſhall never hit upon his Name. 
Warn. Why, you have been paſſing your Time there 
no matter how. | 
Roſe. Well, if this paſſes upon the old Man, I'll bring 
your Buſineſs about again with my Miſtreſs, never fear 
it ; ſtay you here atthe Leg Eu go tell the old Man 
of your Arrival. , 
Warn. Well, Sir, now play your Part exactly, and 
ri a your Grier e | 2 


1 Si MAT TM MAA- A211. 


Sir Mart. bee e flips of Vouth 


how perem and is! now 
he fees I have need of his Service: _ I were out 


of his Power again, I ee 
hike any raf 


hon na, eee . 


Mood. Is he here already, ſay ſt thou? which is he? 

Ro/e. That Sun-burn'd Gentleman. 

Mou. My dear Boy Anthony, do I ſes thee again 
before I die? Welcome, welcome. 

Sir Mart. My dear Farher, I know it is you (by by In- 
ſtinct; for memunks I ir &s Hike you as I were ſpit 
out of your Mouth. 

Nat. Keep it up, I becech your Lordſhip. 
L {fade to the Lord. 
Tord. He's wond'rous like indeed. 

L. Dupe. The very of him. x 

Mood. Anthony, You falute all this woe m7 
This is my Lord Dartmonth, this my Lady Dupe, this 
her Niece Mrs. Chriſtian. ee them. 

Sir Mart. LR... Siſter, I have a 
e Honeſt Siſter, I muſt 
needs kiſs you, Siſter. _ 

Warn. This Fool wilt: diſcover himſelf, I foreſee it 
alreudy by his Carriage to her. 

N. And now Anthony, pray tell ura ltd of you 
85 

Sir Mart. Time enough for that, forſooth Father; bat 
J have ſuch 4 natural Affection for my Siſter, that me- 
thinks i ere r 
Hand, ſweet Siſter. 

Sir Fohm. She's beholden to you, Sir. | 
** art. What if ſhe: be, Sir, what's det to you, 
ir? 5 

Sir Jobn. J hope, Sir, 1 laue not ended you? 

Sir Mart. It may be you have, ene ba gde 
W 
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What a Devil! a Man cannot talk alittle to his own Fleſh 
and Blood, but you — be inter poſing with a Murrain 


2 Enough of this, good Anthony, this Gentleman 
is to mazry your Siſter. - 
Sir Mart. He mary my Sidler! Od foot, Sir, dern 
are ſome Baſtards, that ſhall be nameleſs, that are an 
well worthy to marry. her, as any Manz and have as 
1 Vene. 
ahn. I do not queſtion it in the leaſt, Sir, 
85 . 'Tis not your beſt Courſe, Sir; you mafry 
my Silter! what have you ſeen of the World, Sir? I have 
your Hurricanos, and your Calentures, and your R-. 


chicks „ and your Tropick Lines, Sir, an you go w that, 


Warn. You muſt excuſe my Maſter, the Sea's a lids: 
working in his Brain, Sir. 


Sir Mare. And your Prefer Fobns o th Les Indies, 


and your Great Turk of Rome Perfia. 

| Mood. Lord, what a thing it is to he Learned; d 
2 Traveller! Bodikin, it makes me weep for Joy; but, 
Anthony, you muſt not bear your ſelf too much upon your 
Learning, Child: 
_— Pray, Brother, be civil to this Gentleman for my 


Sir Mart. For your ſake, Sifter Milliſem much may 
be done, a TL por kent 4 | 
Warn. Yet , Stupidity ? 
Mill. Nay, pray Brother Hands off, now you a are tos 


Sir Mart. Dear Siſter, as Jos true Eaft-India Gentle- | 


RAN ——— 

Mood. But pray, Son 3 let us talk. of other Mat- 
ters ; and tell me truly, had you not quite forgot me? 
And yet I made woundy mach of you when you were 
oun 
"Sin Mare. I remember you as well as if I faw you but 
Yeſterday: A fine grey-headed —— grey-bearded old 
Gentleman as ever I fav in all my Life [225264 5& 


Warns. 


* * 
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Warn. Afide.) Grey-bearded old Gentleman! when 
he was a Scholar at Cambridge. 

Mood. But do you remember where yon were bred 
"Cir Mart. O yes, Sir, moſt perſectly, in the Tſle— 

dd. 

. In the Iſle of Eh, ſure you mean ? 7 

Warn. Without doubt he did, Sir, but this damn'd 
Iſle of Sily runs in's Head ever fince his Sea-Voyage. 

Mood. And your Mother's Name was —— come, pray 
let me examine you for that I'm ſure you cannot 


| & Mart. Warner ! what was it, Warner ? 
Warn. Poor Mrs. Dorothy Draw-water, if ſhe were 

now alive, what a j Day would this be to her? 
Mood. Who the Devil bid you ſpeak, Sirrak ? 

Sir Mart. Her Name, Sir, was Mrs. Dorothy Draw- 

water. | 

Sir Fohn. I'll be hang'd if this be not ſome Cheat. 

Mill. He makes fo many ſtumbles, he muſt needs 

1 fall at laſt. a | | 

1 r 

? 8 

Warn. Well, may talk what they will of Oæferd 

for an 3 Cambridge for my Money. 

Mood. Hold your Tongue you Scanderbag 9 

this is the ſecond time you have been talking when you 

ſhould not. a | 

- Sir Mart. I was born at Cambridge, I remember it as 

perfectly as if it were but Yeſterday. | 
Warn. How I ſweat for him ! he's remembring ever 

fince he was born. 5 

2 And who did you go over with to the Eafi-ir 
es P | 
ns. Warner ! ; 1 5 

- Warn.” Twas a happy thing, Sir, you lighted 

— Merchant as Mr. * — O 


Mood. 


— 
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Mood. Sawey Raſcal ! this is paſt all Sufferance. . 

; Roſe. We are undone, Warner, if this Diſcourſe go. F 
| on any further. ; 
Lord. Pray, Sir, take pity o oth* poor Gentleman, he 
e good Supper, than to be alt d ſo many . 


Vir 5 rob. Theſe are Rogues, Sir, I plain! m__ 
t; 770 Which wa 7 
4d you come home, Sir ? 

Sir Mart. We came home by Land, Sir. 

Warn. That is, from India to Perfia, from Perſia 
to Turkey, from Turkey to Germany, from Germany to 
France. 

Sir Jahn. And from thence, over the narrow Seas on 
Horſe-back. 

Mad. Tis ſo, I diſcern it now, but ſome ſhall ſmoak + 
for't. Stay a little Anthony, PH be with you preſently. 
4 [Exit Mood. 

Warn. That wicked old Man is gone for no good, I'm 
afraid; would I were fairly quit of him. [Afede., 

Mill. afide.) Tell me no more of Sir Martin, Roſe, 
he wants natural Senſe, to talk after this rate; but for 
this Warner, I am ſtrangel „ „bow hand- 
ſomely he brought him o 


Enter Moody wih tube Cudgels. 


Mood. Among half a Score tough Cudgels I had in 
my Chamber, I have made choice of theſe two as beſt 
able to hold out. | 8 | 

Mill. Alas poor Warner muſt be beaten now for all 
his Wit, would I could bear it for him. 

Warn. But to what end r Sir? 

Mood. In the firſt place, for your Worſhip, and in the 
1, forts Bf , Aa . 


158 Si, Mani Mer ar i 
Wurn. Who; I His F I beſeech you, Sir, 


 uftia6 is it to-me; if he prove a Counterfeit! f 
aſſure you he has cozen'd me in the firſt 


Sir 7669. "THF nian ru, tours bs o be. 
vant 


Warn. As J hope for Mercy, Sir, I am an utter Sis. 


to Him; he took me up bur Yeſterdiy, ant tuld me 
—— — ay I told it you. 
Sir Mart. What will become of us: two now? I truſt 
ta-the Rogue's Wit to bring me off. 
Mod. Ir then would'ſt have me believe thee; tale 
* Ciulpels; and helps me 9: li ir on 
undiy. 
War. ard moſt Heart: A 
- Mood. Out you Cheat, you Hypocrite, you 
Nor: Do you come Hither to core an ron lem?” 
{ Bears line. 


-Si Mart: Hold, hold, sir! * . 
_ Warn: Be you come hither with s Dyet6 gee a Fa. 
ther; Mr. Ant Puff Tedit 
Sir Marr. Hold, you irhuman Butcher. 
Warr. III teach yo to bunter ſeit again, Sir: 
Sir Murt. The Rogue will! murder me. 


Exit” Si, Mart. 
Mood. A fair Riddance of em b : Let's in and 
laugh at em LExeunt. 


9279 4 


Sir Mart. Was there ever ſuch an ö 


Man, to be beaten by hie Servant: 


2 Aſter my arty Saletations upon you,? Bae. 


2 tive lemve to afk you; wit 


| No ews ber dee Mig Comp * 


Sir Mart: 1 Penis tho hadl# ee 
to move ſuch a bK to me, knowing ν thou 


haſt us'd 
1 Now: Sir, you- my ſee what contes- of your 
. and Swrädler; J always gave y you: 


Timptdence” | 


ey NAS 
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of it, but for this time Lam content 4p paſs it by with- 
out — Words, partly, becauſe I have al cor 


rected though not io much as you-deſerve. 


Sir — Do'ft rn 
after ſuch an Injury? 
Ham. You may thank your {elf ſor't; nay, "twas 
ery well 1 —.— chat eit Thad been 
Sulnetied as your Ageo 
Sir Mart. But you laid it on with ſoch a Vengeance, 
as if you were beating of a Stock ſh. | 
rent . Truth on't, os had 99 | 
me, was to evaporate my Choler:; i 
will paſs it by 1o, I may change 40 help you to your 
Miſtreſs: No more Words of this Buſineis, I adviſe yor., 
but go home and greaſe your Back. - - 
Sir Mam. Ia ſine, I ouſt ſuſfer it at his Hands: i for 
if my Shoulders had not paid for thus Fault, my Purſe mutt 
have ſweat Bload for't : The Rogue has got fuck a dank 


upon mie 


after che Wanne 3 2” 
Au Bos. 45 3 
What Comſort, Bah, A SENG. 4 A rat Fe | I 
Roſe. My Lady, as you may wel 2 * 
treamly incens d Martin; Wy 


Ingenuity 0 the See. Il ay mans bur 
2 Tale. 
Sir Mart. 1 am conſidering with my ſelfabouta Plot, 


all about again. 
"Pp "Rowen! if res hav a u 'ddine 


Rae. Yet again 

to't, T lanow wo may {0 proper fr you, as to turn Poet: 

to Pugenellb. yo 
Warn. Hark { is not that Auſick.in your Houſe? 


"get hy. * 


Yes, Sir ohn has given 8 
a5; as Fogel oe, 


ſo⸗ 


Marr. ee r ere: fan, Ver come In 2 e 


. 
= * 
Cod 
. Fad 
- 
: 


If Sir MARTINMAR-ALL. 
. fo hug himſelf to think how he has been reveng d up- 


In you. 
arn. Why, he does not know 'twas we, I hope? 
Nee. Tis all one for that. 
Sir Mart. I have ſuch a Plot; Icarenot, I will ſpeak 
an I were to be hang'd for't —— ſhall I fpeak, dear 
Warner let me now it does ſo wamble within me, 
juſt like a 3 i faith law, and I can keep it no 
longer for m 
Mar. W Well, Lam indulgent to you 3 vt with itbady 
in the Name of Nonſenſe. 
Sir Mart. We two will put on Vizards, and with the 
help of my Landlord, who ſhall be of the Party, £0 2 
Mumming there, and by ſome device of dancing, get 
my Miſtreſs away unſuſpeted by 'em all. 
Roſe. What if this ſhould hit now, when all your Pro- 
jects have fail'd, Warner? 
Harn. Would J were hang' d, if it be not ſomewhat 
probable : Nay, now I better on't —— ex- 
. cm _—_— it maſt take, tis not in Nature to be 
avo 
1 O muſt it ſo, Sir! and, who may you thank 
t | 
Warn. Now am I ſo mad he ſhould be the Author of 
7 How the Devil, Sir, came you to ſtumble 
ont 
Sir Mart. Why ſhould not my Brains be as fruitful as 
or any Mans??? 
Warn. This is ſo good, it ſhall no be your Plot, Sir; 
either diſowu it, * 
Sir Mart. rn wet: 
my Miſtreſs : The Plot's a good one, and I'll 


it upon any Ground in England ; an you will not wo 


upon't, it ſhall be done without you. "2 
- Roſe. I think the Kni ht has Reaſon. = 
- Warner... Well, I'll r however to che beſt Ad- 


| vantage : Hark you, Roſe. (Whiſpers. 


r eee Kang by your Ordering, * 


K N S8 Þ = 
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"ys your Fault - tis well invented, III tale my Oath 


on't. 
Roſe. T muſt in to em, for fear I ſhould be faſpefied; 
but Pl pe, 75a wed Lord, my old Lady, and- all the 
reſt who he to know it, with your Deſign. 

& Il be with you in a twinklin add I, 
. Lexlor, nnd be yard 0 
jght 
200. To have, and to hold, are drendſul Words, 
Warner 3 bat for your fake I'll venture on em. Ea. 


Enter Lord, Lady Dupe, end Chriſtian. 


L. Dupe. Nay! good my Lord, be patient. 
Lord. Does heithink to give Fiddles and Treatments 
. e where he has wrong d a Lady? TH never 
it 
L. 7 But upon what ground will you mais your 


222 — — juſt one, as I am her Kinſman: _-- 
L. — 1 — — Dbir- 


that way a 
"Lo Ties Sfnoting bur Revenge. 
Enter Roſe. 


Roſe. Yeu, y hear me ou word, my Lord, Sir 
Martin hien(eti hes made @ Plot. | 
Chr. That's like to be a good one. 
Roje. A Fool's Plot may be as lucky as a Fool's Hand- | 
ſel; tis a very 
part, but to get a Parſon im the next Room, we | welfind 
3 
1 That ſhall be done innnedintely's Chrifian, 
make and ſend for Mr. Ball the Non-conformilt, 
tell him here are two or three. Angels to be earn d. 
Chy. And two or three Poſſets to be eaten: May I not 
put in that, Madam? 
L. Due. Surely y MAY... | [Exit Chriſtian. 


H 3. Ree 


one, and requires nothing for your 


' 


but my Hobby-horſe at home 


lick, the next turn. is mine ; bring to fia f and 
ſome Stools, ho, we'll have the Ladies 


| Men at a time are hoiſted 


162 Si- Mantin MARA- A1 t. 
Noe. Then ſor the reſt — tis only this Oh ! 


they are here! pray take it in a whiſper: My Lad 
net andy; | r 


Enter Mondy, fie — and Millſent. 


. Mill Strike up again, Fiddle, - Pl have a B 


Dance. 
Sir Fobn. Let's have the Brawls. 


L. Dape. Your Company is like to be increas'd, Sir; 
ſome Neighbours that heard your Fiddles are come a 
mumming to you. 


Mood.” Let em come in, and we'll be joy: an I had 


Sir Fohn. What, are they Men or Women? 

L. . I believe ſome Prentices broke Jooſe: - 

Mill. Roſe! and fetch me down two Indian Gown 
and Vizard-masks —— you and I will diſguiſe too, 
and be as good a Lins foros Lent > ar 


1 Roſe. 
Mood. That will be moſt rare. | 


Enter Sir Martin Mar-all, Warner, Landlord dif 
aii d like a Tony. 


* 0 here they come! 8 Maskers y e, 
welcome arner to the Mufick for a Dance 
He figns for a Bares J bee, — = agrt Mr. 
Muſick, ſtrike up, I'll make one as old as I am. 

Sir John. Fil not be ot. Dance. 


Lord. Gentlemen-Maskers, you have had your Fro- 


Sir Fohm. But why Stools, my Lord? 
Lord. That you ſhall fee : The — is, that two 


ad ue are above, 
3 e 


ny 


LUIS. 
% 
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of the Altitudes 
Mood. Some Hi ; 
be at hoift Sir Mart. and Warn. 
Sir Fohw: Name the 


Lord. They: 
A Lou's Ton 


Touche 


[While they drink, the Company dances and fings : | 


are takis tis. 
Mood. A rare toping Health this: Come, Sir Jobn, 
now you and I will be in our Altitudes. 
Sir John. What new Device is this, tro? 
| Mod. I know not what to make on't. | | 
[When they are up, (the Company dances about em: 
Den dance off. Tony dances 4 Fa | 
Sir John. Pray, Mr. Fool, whins s the reſt & o'your 
Company? I would fain ſee em again. | 9 
Land. Come down and tell em ſo, Cudden.. 
Sir John. T'll be hang'd if there be not ſome Plot in t, 
and this Fool is ſet here to ſpin out the tim. 
Mood. Like enough! undone! undone! my Daughter's 
gone, let me down, Sirrah. 
Land. Yes, Cudden. 
- Sir Fobn. My Miſtreſs is gone, let me down firſt. 
Land. This is the quickeſt way, Cudden. 
[ He offers to pull down the Stoolt. 
Sir Fohn. Hold! hold or thou wilt break my Neck. 


Lexd. An-yon- will 'not come down, OO 


there, Cudden. 
Mood. O 
Sir Fohbn. Is there no 
Mood. All this wa lg of ou, Sir Fact. 
ee "Twas long of your Elf to invite them. . 
2 O you young Coxcomb, to be drawn in 
. 
Sir Jobn. You old Sot you, to be ht ſo fillily ! 
Mood. Come but an Inch nearer, I' fo claw 
8 


thee. 


wy danceabout them while they dr This they call the 


to Mrs. Milliſant and Mrs. Chriſtian. 


— — — — — — — _ 
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Sir Fobr. 1 hope I ſhall acach to hae. 
Mood. An twere not. for thy wooden Breaf-work 


er Jobs I hope to puſb thee down fram Baby. | 
Lord, L & m R 
Eaves ad Dave. —— aner, 15 


Lud. How, Gentleinen! what, quanting among 


your ſelves ! 


ed. ee ee ee and lat me Rave 


fair play, he ſhall never marry my Daughter. 

81 2 keading Roſe. No, Titbe vom that he ſhall' 
not, therefore never repime, Sir, for Marriages you know 
e made in Heay's: In fine, Sir, we are jour" together 
in ſpight of Fortune. Les 

Roſe pulling off ber Mak. That we.are indeed, Sir- 
May tr, and theſe ave Witneſſes; therefore, in fine, ne- 
— rr Dana: wr e 

cav'n g 

Omn. Roſe tft 

Wars. What is Roſs folit in tuo? Save Tb" got one 
Roſe! 
| 2 Ay, the beſt Roſe you ever got in all your Lek. 

{ Pulls off ber Mask. 


Warn. This amazcth me ſo much, 1 n to 


ſay or think. | 
Mood. My Daughter married to Wares ! 
Sir Mart. Well, I thought it impoſſible any Man i in 
ſhould kaveover-reach'd me; Sure Warner there 
was ſome Miſtake in this: Pr'ythee Biliy let's go to the 
Parſon to ſet all right again, that every Man may have 
his own, before the matter go too far. 

Warn. Well, Sir! for my part 1 will have nothing far-- 
ther to do with theſe 5 for I find they will be too 
hard for us, but e' eu fat down by the Loſs, and content 
my ſelf with my hard Fortune: But, Madam, do you. 
ever think T witt 


Eſtate of two tho 


Younds a Lear? 


; 


Sir a 


e you this, to cheat me into an 


8 


* 


Kir MARTIN MIA 41 1. 
e Mart An I were as thee, I would not be ſo ſerv'd, 


Warner 

Mill. I have ferv'd him but right for the Cheat he put 
npon me, when he me you Were a Wit 
now there's a Trick for your Trick, Sir. 
Var. Nay, I confeſs you have out-witted me. 
Sir Jobs. we down, and I'll Rad 


[ They let bim down. 
Mood. What am Il 


Var. I might in Policy keep you there, 
and in Faber” hoop you; Gar, "gs 
mation: But for once, Sir, Fl truſt your good Nature. 
{Taker bins dots tos 


4 An thou wert a Gentleman it would not grieve 


6 wo That I was affur'd of before I marry'd him, by 
ny" Loadhiek. 

Lord. 7 cannoe refuſe town kim for my Kinſman, 

W, 


have 


— os pgs pag: 
ruin'd his Fortunes. 98 
Moa. 


_ at yet he has been a 
arn. You are miſtaken, . e Meier: 
dee he's un Eftate of eight hundred Pounds a 

Year, onl d for fix thouſand Pounds. 


it is 
Mad: Well, we'll it off; and for my part, I 
_— Daughter has miſs'd in ue there. 

Sir Fobn. J will not be the only Man that muſt ſleep 
without a Bedfellow wo Night, r a- 

L. Dupe. She's yours, Sir. 

Lord. And the ſame Parſon, that did the former Exe- 
cution, is ſtill-in the next Chamber ;'what with Cawdles, 
Wine, and Quiddin „which he has taken in abundance, I 
chin he wil be ab to-wheedle two more of you into 
Matrimony. 


Mill. Poor Sir Martin looks melancholy ! I am half 


afraid he is in love. * 
| Fars. Not with the Lady tht took him fora Wi, 
Pe. 


” 2 


* 


2 * FI | 3 7 | P A 

a6 Lr Mangan M4Rk-4 ii, 
ee. At leaſt, Sir Martin can domore than vu Ar. 
* for he I me a Lady, which yon can- 


1 
Mill. You'll do xery well, Sir — for youll ne- 
S re xu. 
Warn. gs AR f had lor d you before, if I had 


follow d my i 
Mal. But now 2 begin of the lateſt, ex- 
pt your Love can graw up Ii a Muſhroom ata Naght's 


Warn. 705 that matter never trouble your ſelf, I can 


EPT. 
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A Country Vicars, when the Serman's dons, 
Run huddling to the Benediction; 

Well knowing, though the better fort may ſlay, 

The vulgar Rout will run unblefl awvay : 


$9 aue, when once our Play is done, make ha e , 


With a ſhort Epilogue to choſe your Taſte. 

In thus withdrawing aue ſeem mannerly, 

- But when the Curtain's down, we peep and ſee 
A Fury of the Wits, who flill flay late, 

And in their Club decree the poor Play's Fate; 
Their Verdi back is to the Boxes brought, 
Thence all the Town pronounces it their Thought. 
Thus, Gallants, we like Lilly can foreſee, 

But if you ask us what our Doom will be, 

We by to Morrow will our Fortune caſt, 

As he tells all things when the Tear is paſt. 


r 2 
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